Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



9 oat? 6'<?7^» ' 



' . i3 





GOMEZ ARIAS. 



PRINTKD BT OVKNBLL ANI» »BBARMAN, JS, SALI8BURT*IQUABB. 



J 



GOMEZ ARIAS; 



OR, 



THE MOORS OF THE ALPUJARRAS. 



A SPANISH HISTORICAL ROMANCE. 



BY 

DON TELESFORO DE TRUEBA Y COSIO. 



IJi THREE VOLUMES. 

VOL, n. 



LONDON: 

HURST, CHANCE, AND CO. 

65, ST. PAULAS CHURCH YARD. 

1828. 



S>U^v 5^^^,1.43 



s/ 



AiAftVAlD cOUEfE LIIIM«V 
THE 6»FT OF 

fliCNN OF THE LIBIARY 






(V 



NOTES to Vol. IL 



Note 1 — pag« b9. 

The Peraana, and even the Tiirk% whenipeakiiig of a 
braye man, generally compare him to a lion ^— thor poetry ia 
ftdl of this flimile, an^ there is nothing more common than to 
hear them say atkuij lion, or caplwHf tiger. 



Note 2 — page 100. 
5 At the period in which my Romance takes place, the reriTal 
of the art of painting was in its infancy. I um aware^ there- 
fore, that some scrupnlous folks will be apt to find findt with 
me for haying introduced a gallery of picti^^es ^ith the seme 
confidence as if I were ifriMng a novel of the prwent day. 
Yet this seeming anachronisui does not exist The Moar% 
though they certainly could not bosst of a Rafael or a Titian, 
had exercised themselves in the art, and, according to some 
authorities^ even excelled in portrait painting. I do not intend 
to maintain thatjeither the Moorish or Christian artists of the 
period had arrived at any eminence : for my purpose^ it is 
enough that they did exist at the time : let imagination do the 
rest. ^ 

' VOL. II. * P 



260 ' jiOfBS. 

•m 

^ote 3— page 111. 

fir thoie timea^ when war waa the only meritorious occupa- 
tion of the gentle blood, the Jewa^ thoogfa deapiaed and pene- 
cuted, were in some respects mm of great consequence in a 
state. They were not only, as in the present day, the most 
expert and aaaiduous In money transactions^ but cultivated the 
science of medicine with much success; when no other career 
was deemed compatible with honor and glory but the profes- 
sion of arms or the church. 



Note 4— page 2dft. 

O*^ the hill of the Martyrs, so called from the supposed 
crueltiea that the Moors had exercised against the Christian 
prisoners who fell into their hands^ Queen Isabella caused a 
chapel to -be erected, which became the object of many a 
pious pilgrimage. 
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THE MOORS OF THE ALPUJAKRAS. 



CHiVPTER I. 

Thongli I bad tli« fonn 

J liad i^o sjnnpathy with breathmg fledi 5 

Nor, 'midst the creatures pf clay that girded mc^ 

Was there bat one, who b ut of her anoD. 

I said with men, aad with the thoughts of mea, 

I held but slight oommunlpn ^ but instead 

My joy was in the wilderness ^ to breathy 

The difficult air of the iced mountain's tofi, 

Whef e the birdf dfire not build. 

Bynm, 

Some secret yenom preys upon his heart ; 
A stubborn and unconquerable flame 
Creeps in his yein% and drinks the stream of life. 

Jtovpe. 

In the recess of a spacious apartment sat 
Caneri, indolently reclining upon a pile of 
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2 GOMEZ ARIAS. 

cushions^ after the manner of the Moors of 
distinction. He was descended from a family 
related to the old Moorish kings of Cordova, 
so that in consequence of his rank, and a 
certain influence which it obtained for him, 
he had been elected by the rebels as one of 
the principal leaders chosen to direct their 
enterprize. Weak, and vain-glorious, Cafieri 
evinced the utmost solicitude to maintain the 
semblance of a splendour which corresponded 
but indifferently with the poverty of his present 
state, and assumed an authority that ill assorted 
with the precarious tenure bjr which he held 
his power. Anxious to cling even to the 
shadow of a Court, be had appointed his 
officers, and regulated his household, with all 
the precision and etiquette of a petty sovereign. 
The mansion which be now inhabited had 
apparently belonged to some more wealthy 
^ person of the town of Alhacen, and had been 
studiously decorated with all the tapestry and 
other ornaments which could be collected 
together ; but the faded and tattered condi- 
tion of the materials, evidently indicated that 
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the dajs of their splendour had long since 
passed. 

Caneri was at this moment exhibiting the 
capricious disposition of a vain and would-be 
despot. Some half dozen miserable looking 
figures, who surrounded his couch, constituted 
his whole retinue, and appeared completely 
subservient to the ridiculous fancies of their 
master* But amongst these desperate ruffians^ 
there was a man whose countenance and 
demeanor were calculated more particularly 
to attract the notice of a stranger. He sat at 
the right of Cafieri, and seemed, by the 
freedom of his language and manner, to 
possess the unlimited confidence of that chief. 
On what plea he could found his claim to such 
a distinction, would have been no easy matter 
to determine ; his countenance being remark* 
able only for a larger share of calm resolution, 
deep malignity, and ill-boding ferocity, than ^ 
those of his companions. A broad and strongly 
built frame, dark and lowering features, black 
shaggy beard, and the savage glitter of an 
eye that scowled gloomily under its heavy 

B 2 



4 GOMEZ ARIAS. 

browy gave to his whole appearance a most 
forbidding and sinister expression. Even 
when his features occasionallj relaxed from 
their sternness, they only seemed to writhe into 
a peculiar sneer, which could not be contem- 
plated without an involuntary shudder of 
terror and repugnance. Yet, even amidst 
this repulsive exterior, at times there could 
be traced a few sad remains of noble lines in 
that countenance, which spoke of hateful 
passions, long cherished within the breast. 
There was enough to induce the belief that 
this man had originally been capable of 
better feelings, and worthy a more honorable 
career. 

This mysterious being, like the rest of 
Ca&eri's train, was apparelled In a Moorish 
garb, remarkable only for its poverty and 
simplicity. But, though his appearance and 
attire bespoke the Moor, yet the expression 
of his features by no means corresponded with 
his exterior ; aiid a penetrating eye cou}d 
easily discover, that whatever might now be 
his profession, he had formerly belonged to 
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other creed and nation than that of the 
Moslem. 

^^ Bermudo/' said Cafteri, addressing him- 
self to the personage in question5 ^ thou art 
unusually abstracted to-daj, far more than 
for some time past I have known thee/' 

** Bermudo!" exclaimed the other indigw 
nantly ; <^ Bermudo ! Call me no more bj af 
name so hateful ; — a name that brings to my re- 
collection my miseries and my crimes. It is an 
ominousy a detested sound, that rings in my 
ear, to tell me that I was once a Christian — 
an injured man ; and that I am now '* 

" A valiant Moor," interrupted Caneri. 

" A vile renegade!" retorted Bermudo with 
a sneer. ** A renegade ; for thou canst not 
gild the bitter potion, nor will I attempt to 
disguise my character. I am a ruffian ; 
but I have pledged myself to serve the 
Moors, and I will serve them faithfully, ac- 
tively, to the last breath of my loathed exist- 



ence." 



^* Thy services, indeed, have been most 
valuable," said Caneri, ^^ and grateful are 
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the Moors for the interest thou eviocest in 
their cause." 

** Tush," cried the renegade 5 ** thank me 
not. It is not my love for the Moors that 
prompts mj- services, but mj hatred to the 
Christians. No, Caneri, I will not admit 
ficknowledgments which I little deserve. You 
tej that I am brave and active — ^'tis true. I 
can endure privations, and encounter dangers ; 
but in so doing, I look not to advance the 
interests of the Moorish cause, but to serve 
that of my revenge. No, I anticipate no 
triumphs ; I live merely for the gratification 
of vengeance for wrongs long past, but too 
deeply rooted in this heart to be ever forgot- 
ten." As he pronounced these last words his 
frame shook with agitation. 

" Calm thyself, Alagraf," said Caneri, 
'^ since thou hast adopted that name, and art 
n'ow--^ — ** 

" A traitor !" cried the renegade, interrupt- 
ing him. *^ I am a traitor to my faith and coun^ 
try. Nay, do not attempt to palliate a name in 
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which I glory. I well know the vile thing that 
I am considered* Mj career is a dark one ; 
and the passion which fires my heart, and 
nerves my arm, cannot ennoble my deeds of 
valour, but may at least satisfy my craving : 
and that is enough-»I am a villain ; but woe 
to the man who made me what I am. May 
the curse of despair, may the venom that 
festers here (and he forcibly smote his breast) 
poison and corrode the life of him who planted 
it in a heart kind by nature, and designed 
-for virtue ; but by one bad man driven to re« 
volting crime." 

** Thy wrongs," interposed Caneri, ** shall 
be avenged ; and our c^use, desperate as it 
seemSy may still prosper. 'Tis true, we have 
lately sustained many reverses; but el Feri 
de Benastepar yet lives, and even now may 
jcbeck the proud course of our enemies, and 
blight the verdant laurels of the Christian's 
brow. Even now, perhaps, Alonso de Aguilar 
meets the doom to which his hate to the 
Moorish name so irresistibly impels him. We 
have resource left,*— our forces may be less; 
our courage greater." 
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« Hold, Caneri," cried thb renegade; " if 
thou wilt deceive thyself, deceive not me,^-^ 
thou canst not. I abhor the Christians, but 
vrhy shbuld I deny the melaticholy truth that 
is daily forced upon our conviction? The 
Christians are our superiors, and we have to - 
oppose to them, only the desperate, the fren^^ 
zied power which springs from a sense of deep 
injuries isustained,^-of wrongs carefully trea# 
sured up for the day of retribution." 

" Alagraf !" returned Caneri, somewhat 
hurt at the boldness and freedom of the rene«i 
gade, '^ whatever may be the motives that urge 
thee to second our enterprise, forget not that 
mine and those of my companions originate 
in a cause more noble and dignified— 'It is to 
assert our rights as a free and independent 
nation." 

^^That," sneeritigly muttered Bermudo, 
^' may be the pretext ; but I will neither dis* 
cuss the merits of our undertaking, nor the 
justice of our cause. To me, at least, they 
are just and meritorious. I seek by my own^ 
exertions that redress which my humble sta^ 
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tion could not procure, when matched against 
those to whom chance, not superior worthy 
gave power over me." 

" Well," returned Cafteri ; ** whatever be 
thj motives, th j services have been most ac« 
ceptable to us, and thy reward shall be pro- 
portionate to the value of thj assistance." 

** Reward !" exclaimed the renegade, ** I 
ask for no reward; thinkest thou. Moor, I 
would have been tempted to abandon the 
most sacred ties of country and religion for 
a reward ? — Thinkest thou that for a bribe I 
could be instigated to become an open vil-^ 
lain? — a thing despised? for ye all despise 
me, and must despise me, — ^nor can I feel 
offended." 
^ " Despise thee!" cried Caneri. 

^* Aye, despise me ; for such as I must evef 
be despised, though their services may be 
most welcome. A reward! and what reward? 
Some paltry gold, perchance. No, Cafleri ; I 
am at least a bold, not a mean ruffian, and' I 
wish for no other reward save that which I 
can exact with my own hands. Ah ! let me 

b4 
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strew the rankest thorns in the path of my 
wronger ! Let me throw a deepening cloud 
over the brilliancy of his^ hopes, and envenom 
all the springs of his affections and happiness! 
Let me make him a thing to create abhor* 
rence^ and heap upon his head the shame and 
degradation that weigh me down ; and when 
he writhes in agony, let me enjoy his misery 
and despair, and hear bim cry for mercy, and 
deny it him, as he denied it her ! Oh ! that I 
may watch his life as slowly it ebbs away, and 
then in that last tumult of anguish, — ^in that 
violent separation of the soul, — ^let me — ^let 
me pour into his afflicted ear my exulting 
voice, shriek jng aloud Anselma /** 

Callous as was the nature of Cafieri, he 
could not suppress an involuntary shudder, 
when he beheld the horrid picture which the 
renegade now exhibited. It was a fearful 
sight, f<wr that gust of frenzied passion gave to 
his whole person the look of a demon : his 
fram^ shook violently, and as he grasped his 
weapon with pervous convulsion,, those iron 
features; became fraught with indeseribable 
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hatred and revenge. But the storm ^passed 
rapidly away^ and after a short struggle, the 
renegade again resumed his look of daric, 
imperturbable calmness, and relapsing into his 
wonted mood of gloomy abstraction, he reco* 
vered the cold fixfed sneer which habit had 
rendered natural to his countenance. 

At this time Malique claimed admittance, 
and advancing slowly towards the pile o^ 
<e|ishtons on which the vain-glorious Cafteri 
languidly reclined, failed not to present all 
those marks of reverence which so much 
delighted the 6hief, who conceived them in- 
dispensable to the support of his dignity. 
Malique, therefore, crossed his arms with the 
most abject air, inclined his head until it 
came nearly in contact with his knees, and 
with all the outward signs of humility made 
three times the Moorish obeisance. These 
tokens of submission Ca&eri received with the 
haughtiness of manner peculiar to a despot, 
accustomed to command respect and adora- 
tion from his herd of slavish dependants* 

'* Malique," he then cried, " what brings 



12 OOME2 ARIAS. 

thee bere? Why am I disturbed in my mo* 
ments of privacy f What can induce thee to 
commit so daring a transgression?" 

^^ Pardon me, most potent Cafteri/' humbly 
replied Malique, ** Pardon the good inten« 
tions of a faithful slave; — ^I am the bearer of 
pleasing tidings, although in my zeal to serve 
my maister, I may perhaps have been guilty of 
indiscretion." 

^ Speak," said Caneri, assuming a look of 
important gravity. " Alagraf, remain — ^I 
may need thy counsel — let the rest withdraw." 

^VMost mighty Ca&eri," continued Ma- 
lique; ** as my party was patroling the 
mountains last night, some of my men sur- 
prised a Christian." 

** And of course he met his death ?" inter- 
rupted the Chief. 

** He did, after a long struggle, for a more 
desperate man we have seldom seen ! he now 
dangles on a tree, like many others of iiis 
countrymen, a fit scarecrow to ramblino^ 
adventurers." 

"Proceed^-" said Caneri gravely. 
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^< A moment after/' resumed Malique, 
^ chance led us. to the spot where another 
Christian slept in fancied security/' 

^ And didst thou slay the wretch f" inquired 
the Chief. 

^' N09 most noble Cafteri. It was a female, 
and therefore I brought her here, for she is a 
most bewitching creature*-5uch as seldom 
meets the enamoured gaze of an enraptured 
lover. The rose in its opening bloom looks 
not more level j in the garden of the faithful, 
th^ this beaufeous captive. Indeed the 
fascination of her person is peculiarly strik- 
ing, though at present the gloom that preys 
upon her mind, tends considerably to dimi- 
nish the lustre of her charms. Still I thought 
she might find favor in the sight of our illus- 
trious Chief, and be honored with his smile." 
" A young Christian maiden," cried 
Caneri, "sleeping in the Alpujarras! — ^'tis 
strange ! — ^how came she there f Malique, didst 
thou learn i Knowest thou the nature of her 
sorrows ¥* 

*• Yes," answered Malique, — ** she bitterly 
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deplores the fate of faim we slew. Appa- 
rently, he was a husband or. a lover. At all 
events the Christian people cannot boast of a 
nobler or braver warrior." ^ 

** Knowest thou his' name f" demanded 
Caneri. 

' ** I learnt it," replied Malique, " froiA the 
captive herself ; — it is Don Lope Gomez 
Arias.'* 

^^ Gomez Arias !" exclaimed the reneg^ade,' 
starting back in amazement. *^ Gomez Arias t 
it cannot be !" 

, ** Such is' the name," returned Malique, 
^^ that our prisoner gave him, and there is no 
reason why she should deceive- us. In troth 
her anguish was too deep, and her grief but 
too lively, to leave a doubt of the veracity of 
her statement." 

« Gomez Arias!" cried again the renegade, 
" and is he really dead !«--dead ! Malique, art 
thou sure ? — did he not escape ?" 

" Escape !" muttered the Moor, " his soul 
escaped from his body. That is all the escape 
that I #ot 6f.*^^ 
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<< Then/' continued the renegade, Bermndoi 
striking his forehead in a paroxysm of disap* 
pointed passion, ** mj revenge is foiled, my 
victory incomplete. I, too, could once have 
taken his lifo ; but he* owed me more than his 
base lifo could pay. Long have I toiled to 
bring about a day of retribution, and now 
my hopes are suddenly crushed, and my 
vengeance wrested from my hand.'' 

^' What means this, Alagraff" inquired 
OaSeri, surprised at such uncommon demons 
strations. 

^^ Is this thy acute perception !" cried 
Bermudo, ** that thou canst not divine the 
motive that alone brings joy or pain to this 
blighted^ heart ? Dost thou forget that there 
is^only one solitary feeling that can affect itf '^ 

** Yes, revenge !" replied Caneri, " but 
then this Christian ! this Gromez Arias—" 

*^ Is my accursed enemy," thundered the 
renegade ; " my foul wronger; once^my lord 
and master; and this captive, this weeping 
beauty, is perchance his affianced bride, the 
proud daughter of our bitterest, our redoubt- 
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able foe. Yes, she must be the daughter of 
Alonso de Aguilar. And jet,'' he added, 
pondering, " how came she there V* 

" What sajest thou ?" •exclaimed Cafteri, 
with strong marks of pleasure. *^ Can it be 
possible ? Thanks, thanks to the holj prophet 
that Touchsafes such reward to the faithful. 
This is indeed a most precious gage, as it 
may perhaps be the means of curbing thi^ 
Dverbearing insolence of Aguilar; for, des- 
titute as he is of all sympathy towards the 
Moors, he may yet feel the anxiety of parental 
love when he learns the situation of his child. 
Dispatch, quick; Malique, bring forth thy 
captive,' and, ask a meed — 'tis granted." 

Malique withdrew, leaving the chief reveU 
ing in delight at the unexpected tidings ; and 
the renegade, with a countenance expressive 
of deep regret at an occurrence whicb deprived 
him of the enjoyment of the one dark passion 
that actuated his every feeling, and engrossed 
every thought. 

Meantime, the unfortunate Theodoifa was 
conducted by Malique before the chief, like 
a trembling victim for the sacrifice. 
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*^ Behold mj prize," said the obsequious 
Moor, pointing to the helpless girl. ** 1 hope 
it is deserving the accepttoce of tfie illustrious 
Cafteri." 

The gratified Moor made a slight inclina- 
tion with his head in token of approval, and 
then in the most scrutinizing manner pro- 
ceeded to scan the beauties of the afflicted 
fair, who hung down her head in sorrow and 
confusion. The renegade made a movement 
of disappointment, when he perceived that 
the captive was not, as he had surmised^ the 
daughter of Aguilar. 

^* What !'' said Caneri, observing his sur- 
prise, ^Vdoes she not merit thy approbation? 
Methinks, Alagraf, thou hast no soul for 
beauty : look, look at that lovely countenance ; 
it is certainly bathed in griel^ and defaced 
with weeping ; but that does not detract from 
its charm.'' 

^* Fair Christian," he added, in a conde- 
scending tone, ^^ droop not thus like the humble 
-and neglected flower of the valley, since thou 
art called to a brighter destiny; thou sbalt 
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flourish like the cultured lily of the gardto, 
for thou hast found grace in the eyes of 
Cafieriy and he has the power to render thee 
happy." 

These words of kindness, far from tranquil- 
lizing the mind of Theodora, served but to 
increase its agitation. 

She hastily shrunk hack as she perceived 
the Moor make a motion to take her hand. 
MaliquCy in the meantime, exhibited much 
satisfaction in having thus rendered himself 
useful to the pleasures of Cafteri, and thus 
acquired indisputable claims to his notice and 
gratitude ; for, with the petty despot, as with 
the greater tyrants of whom he was the mi- 
serable copy, the base ministrants to his private 
gratifications were generally more abundantly 
remunerated than those who gloriously served 
their country. 

*^ Malique/' exclaimed Caneri, his eyes 
glowing with joy, " I am so well pleased with 
thy zeal, that I will assuredly enable thee to 
hold the most confidential offices near my 
person.'* 
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Then, turning to the renegade, who was as 
stubborn in his silence as the chief appeared 
eager in lauding the attractions of the captive, 
*^ Curse upon such apathj, Alagraf/' he 
said with affected glee, *^ thou art a man of 
marble, if such a woman is not capable of 
moving thee." 

' " Yes," sternly responded the renegiule, 
*^ I am in sooth a man of marble, and pity 
there are so few to resemble me : better it 
were for the prosperity of our enterprize. 
What have I to do with the charms of woman f 
they have proved the bane of my existence* 
Once, indeed, I knew Aeir value, but that is 
past, and now they are hateful to my sight! 
they recal the unfortunate and innocent cause 
of the horrors which surround me* Moor/!, 
he then added, ^^ abandon not thyself to such 
unreasonable joy ; for, learn diat tfie hopes 
which we conceived from the possession of 
our captive are already vanished. She is 
not the woman we had supposed." 

" What meanest thou ?" asked CaEeri. 

" She is not the daughter of Aguilar," Re- 
plied Bermudo. 
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" Well," rejoined the Moor, " we mtist 
then submit to the disappointment; but will 
this circumstance detract from the charms 
which you see render her so lovely ?" He cast 
an enamoured glance, as he delivered these 
words, on the subject of his present delight ; 
and then, very well satisfied with his discre- 
tion, he continued— ^^ I can justly appreciate 
merit wherever I find it ; and although cer- 
tainly the creed and country of .our fair guest 
are in direct opposition with mine, yet that 
shall not prevent me from paying the tribute 
which her beauty so justly deserves." 

Theodora heard all this with sorrowful 
resignation; nor was Caneri by any means 
satisfied with the success of his eloquence, for 
he had been accustomed to meet with a more 
joyous reception from every female to whom 
he had yet condescended to make advances. 

*^ Malique," he said, turning to the officious 
menial, *' lead this beauteous damsel to one 
of our best apartments, and see that she wants 
for nothing that I can command." 

He then favored fhe afflicted Theodora 
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with a peculiar smile» in which, somewhat of 
the ludicrous prevailed over the tender, and 
dismissed her from his presence, with a gracious 
promise of a visit as early as the importance 
of his affairs would allow. 

While. Caneri spoke, Bermudo held his 
accustomed silence, but he. could not di^ 
guise his contempt when he perceived the 
Moor so completely engrossed with the pur- 
suit of his selfish gratification, at a time 
when affairs of such magnitude were at 
stake. 

^^ Caneri," he cried sullenly'; ^ it appears 
to me that our cause is not likely to derive 
any great advantage from the possession of 
that Christian." 

'^A mind," replied Caneri, with an as- 
sumption of gravity, <' a mind harassed with 
numerous cares, necessarily requires some 
relaxation. — To thee alone, as a friend, do I 
speak in these terms of confidence ; to any 
other, I would not condescend to afford the 
shadow of explanation regarding what may 
appear strange in my conduct; my actions 
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must not be subjected to the scrutiny of any 
one." 

As he said this, he looked around with an 
air of offended dignity, as though a signi* 
fication of his will were sufficient to command 
tespect and obedience ; while the renegade 
made no other reply than a smile of derision. 

Cafteri now summoned around him his 
principal officers, and happy in the beggarly 
retinue that attended him, he paraded the 
wretched town of Alhacen, the capital of his 
scanty dominions. This was more for idle 
display, than for the purpose of taking vigo- 
rous and efficient measures to check the 
course of the Christians. The garrison was 
drawn out in the Plaza* to be reviewed by 
their commander. They amounted to about 
eight hundred men, but exhibited a miserable 
appearance, both with regard to arms and 
equipment. He harangued them upon the 
glory of their cause, and exhorted the chiefs 
to a rigid observance of their duty. Having 
thus terminated this singular exhibition to 

* The square. 
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his entire satisfaction, he returned with the 
same parade to his humble mansion, which, 
in compliment to its illustrious inhabitant, 
was now dignified with the title of the palace. 
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CHAPTER II. 



Maift puisque je naqais, saius doute il falloit n&itre ; 
Si Toil m'eut oonsulU, j'aurais refuse T^tre. 
Yains regn^ets ! Le destin me condamnoit au joar, 
£t je yienS) o Boleil ! te maadire k mon tour. 

I have no dread. 
And feel the curse to have no natural fear 
Nor fluttering throb, that beats with hopes or wishes 
Or lurking love of something on the earth. 

Lor4 Byron. 



Returned to his dwelling, Caneri seated 
himself to his repast, which, though frugal in 
the extreme, was nevertheless served with all 
the etiquette of a sovereign. The tacitur- 
nity of the renegade was if possible more 
marked than ever, nor could he be prevailed 
upon to partake of the food which was before 
them. Caneri felt an invincible desire to 
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dive into the niTSterious history of his con« 
fidant; an attempt which he had already 
frequently made, but always unattended with 
success. As soon, therefore, as their meal 
was finished, he dismissed the attendants, and 
turning* to the renegade in the most friendly 
manner-^ 

"Alagraf," he said, "cheer up; let not 
thy noble spirit droop; think on our cause, 
and rouse thy energies in proportion to the 
danger which surrounds us." 

"Danger!" cried the renegade, "talk not 
to me of danger—*! am reckless now of con«< 
sequences ; — ^what is the Whole world to me f 
My hated, my detested enemy is no more ; — 
the only longing of my life is thwarted, and 
I can feel no longer any interest in the pur-r 
suits of man." 

" Surely !" exclaimed Caneri, somewhat 
alarmed, " thou dost not mean to abandoi^ 
our cause !" 

" Moor !" replied the renegade, in a voice 
of thunder, his eyes flashing, and his brows 
assuming an additional sternness — ^^ Moor ! 

VOL. II. c 
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is it to me thou darest hold such langfuage ? 
Thinkest thou that being once a traitor, mj 
whole existence must be made up of treasons f 
Suspicious man, know me better; I am a 
dark and accursed villain ; hateful alike to 
Christian and Moor, but yet I am no deluded 
wretch, that will stoop to swerve Aom the 
path he has once resolved to follow." 

" Calm thy temper, Alagraf,'* said Ca&eri, 
interposing; **I meant not to offend thee, 
and if I have, I pray thy indulgence : thou 
art sensible of the friendship which unites us ; 
it is from the zeal of that friendship, that 
I continually urge the questions which thou 
seemest to avoid* Great must be the nature 
of thy sufferings, and powerful the motive 
which provokes such unusual signs of emo« 
tion; yet surely some consolation might be 
found in trusting thy secret to the bosom of 
a comrade." 

The renegade remained silent for a few 
minutes ; then, as if suddenly adopting a fresh 
resolution — 

<< Cafteri," he said, «< oft has thine officious 
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zeal, or weak curiositj, fatigued mj ears with 
repeated questions that are da^ers to iHy 
soul. I will now satisfy thy craving ; yes, I 
will unravel the mystery that hangs around 
my head* By this concession I may perhaps 
acquire the right to brood over niy wrongs 
and misfortunea undisturbed and unmolested 
in future. 

*' Cafteri," he continued, ^^ all the cala- 
mity which is now the portion of the man 
that stands before thee^-all the struggles, 
Uie racking throes that torture this seared 
breast, arise from one solitary cause-»»the 
ofl&pring of one crime, and of that crime the 
unhappy victim who suffers by it is innocent. 
The rites of religion never blessed my mo- 
ther's bridal bed, and I was born a thing 
despised, looked down upon by the proud 
ones of the land, pointed at by the urchins, 
and even taunted by the beggar as he went 
his rounds. But nature, that made me a 
tiling to be contemned, gave me no feel- 
ings congenial to such a state. I was en« 
dowed with sentiments more noblej and 

c 2 
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greater powers of mind than ibose who 
affected to spurn me. I know not my father, 
nor was I ever anxious to learn a name to me 
sa full of misery, and which could claim no 
other token from his child than a malediction. 
This much I learnt-*-that my parent was a 
nobleman ^but what unnatufal cruelty could 
induce him to abandon his offspring, I never 
was able to determine. I was broiight up a 
retainer in the house of the sire of my bitter 
foe, Don Lope Gomez Arias, where I was 
subjected to indignities at which my proud 
nature revolted, whilst the obscurity of my 
birth powerfully contributed to exasperate 
those feelings already too much excited by 
repeated contumelies and scorn. Wherever 
I turned my eyes I discovered a dreary waste 
in the midst of society ; for I was an outcast, 
and I felt no sympathy with the uses of the 
world. Chance made me a wretch, and na^ 
ture unkindly gave me feelings and sen* 
timents to heighten the misery to which my 
existence was doomed. Alas ! my dark and 
repulsive exterior gave an additional motive* 



GOMEZ ▲ElAS. 29 

4o justify the dislike with which I was gfene« 
.rally beheld. 

'^ Such a life/' interrupted Cafteri, ^ must 
have been insupportable." 

** It might," nobly answered the renegade, 
^^ to a weak mind — ^not to mine, for the very 
injustice of my fate gave me courage to sup« 
port it. I rose superior to my misfortunes, 
and nourished a sensation of mixed hatred 
and contempt towards my kind: I assiduously 
nurtured sentiments calculated to make me 
believe myself independent in the bosom of 
slavery and degradation.*— Yes, I had a beam 
of cheering hope, a wild and romantic emu- 
lation, a noble ambition, to acquire by my own 
deeds, my daring exertion, that which. was de» 
nied me by the combined oppositions of bjirtb 
and station.AIy pretensions were supported by 
my pride, and spread a solitary but brilliant 
light amidst the darkness .with which my exist- 
ence was clouded. In these sentiments I 
grew, hated and abhorring, despising and 
contemned. The springs of my heart, which 
would have sympathised. with human iiatqre, 

c 3 
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seamed to have been dried up for ever. I 
found myself incapable of any kindly feeling, 
and my whole being was wrapped in that 
dismal and isolated gloom which, like the 
mephitic vapour, tended to paralyze the ex- 
ertions and blight the fair prospects of life. 
Alas ! I was mistaken ; for, to my misfortune, 
I eventually discovered that I was a man, 
subject to the weakness of human nature, 
that the depths of my heart, which I had 
judged impenetrable to the influence of the 
softer passions, were soon to be deeply stirre'cf, 
and that I was fated to experience those 
^sentiments which I had proudly imagined to 
be foreign to my nature. 

'* Atnongst the numberless beings who 
conspired to render me wretched — amongst 
the many, whom I was forced to look upon 
more as natural foes than fellow-creatures, 
there was one who first beheld me with a 
genuine and heavenly feeling of compassion, 
and from that sweet and pure emanatioii of 
sensibility soon sprung the most tender and 
devoted attachment. This being, generous 
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ftnd kind, this solitary exception to the over* 
whelming mass of hatred that encompassed 
me, for vrtiose dear sake alone I might 
forgive mj parents for the miserable life they 
bestowed upon me — ^this being was a woman 
— a woman, alas! for our mutual woe ! She 
was as abundant in personal attractions as she 
was rich in mental beauty. She loved, aye ! 
she devotedly loved the unhappy Bermudo, 
the wretched outcast, from whom every one 
else recoiled. She loved him, and she found 
in that dark form, in that being so degraded 
iMid despised, a heart capable of feeling and 
estimating a genuine passion. Yes, in this 
desolate wilderness of my heart, not all was 
then barren, and the kindly feelings sowed 
hy her hadd took root and budded forth ; I 
fostered them, and they .flourished as vigo* 
Tously as if they had been cast in a more gener^ 
ous mould. I loved her! Oh, Anselma ! Five 
years have passed since that dreadful mo* 
ment, but yet the bloody scene is glowing, 
burning in my memory. I see thy mangled 
form, thy beauteouy limbs broken, and thy 
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long dishevelled hair clotted with gore. An- 
selma! Anselma! I did not follow thee to 
thy untimely grave, for I had to plan and ac- 
complish the deed of vengeance. — I cannot 
weep : the sad fountains of these eyes are 
long since dry, but my scorched heart still 
weeps with tears of blood, when the scenes 
of thy youth, thy love, and thy horrid fate 
crowd upon my agonized recollection." 

The renegade could not proceed; his 
agitation became terrible, and all the occur- 
rences of his past life were busy in distorting 
those features and adding to their natural 
ferocity. Cafieri looked aghast, for his fri- 
volous soul could not easily comprehend 
the nature of an attachment so fervent, so 
deeply rooted, as to produce the violent 
effects which he now witnessed. But his 
' wonder increased as he perceived that gust 
of uncontroulable passion gradually sub- 
side and give place to a kinder emotion 
than he thought congenial to the being that 
stood before him. The renegade was again 
calm. A tear stood trembling in his eye, 
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and that pitying drop spoke of affections long 
subdued, but not entirely extinct in the 
breast of him who had but few tears to bestow. 
Soon, however, his glassy eyeswere fixed, and 
as Bermudo raised mechanically his long 
sinewy fingers to his burning forehead, his 
countenance became the index of a mind 
engaged in scenes far away. It was a deep 
though momentary abstraction, for as Caneri 
gazed in amazement, the renegade awoke 
from his trance, and became aware of the 
notice which his emotion had excited. He 
felt ashamed that a token of weakness should . 
have betrayed him before man, and with a 
strong exertion strove to smother the commo- 
tion which swelled his breast. He dashed 
away the drop that fain would soften the 
lurid expression of his eye. His pride suc- 
ceeded in the conflict: soon that lip reco- 
vered its sardonic curl, and his features re- 
lapsing into their calm and gloomy ferocity, 
he then proceeded — 

' ^^ Gomez Arias, upon whom nature had la- 
vished her choicest gifts, only as the means of 

c 4 
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following with greater success his licentiouB 
courses — Gomez Arias saw the beautiful An* 
selma. Her attractions and innocence could 
not escape his observation, and he marked 
her out for his prey. Curse the day his wily 
smile first lighted on the unfortunate girl !" 

^'She did not then," interrupted Cafteri/^fall 
into die snare-of the seducer?" 

"No," firmly replied the renegade, "she 
did not; but the gentle creature knew too 
well how boundless was the power of her per- 
secutor, and trembled to provoke its influence 
— ^not for her own sake, but for mine. Our 
mutual inclination was no longer a secret; 
and my presumption in crossing the will of 
my arrogant niaster, would have been attended 
with inevitable ruin. Anselma^ sensible of our 
dangerous position, carefully endeavoured to 
avoid the threatened storm. It was all in 
vain ; her tears fell fast, and her prayers were 
uttered in all the fervour of desolate grief; 
but the barbarian saw those tears unmoved^ 
Apd heard her piteous expostulations with the 
coldness of a villain. Nay, he felt exasper- 
ated at the resistance with which his wishes 
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were opposed by one whom bis pride natu- 
rally led him to consider as affording an easy 
conquest. He had been accustomed, in his 
shameful career, to meet with little or no op* 
position; he was base enough to doubt the 
very existence of female virtue ; and was it for 
a poor humble girl, born his dependant, an 
orphan from her childhood, and clinging to 
no other protection than that which could be 
afforded by such a thing as I, to contradict 
the vile opinion which the proud patrician 
entertained f 

** Cafieri, I will no longer dwell on this sub* 
ject« Gromez Arias at. length resolved to 
accompli^ by a vile contrivance, what he 
could not obtain by seductive persuasion. I 
was despatched on a trifling commission to 
one of his estates, my presence being an ob- 
stacle to his designs ; for poor and despised as 
I was, Gomez Arias nevertheless looked upon 
me with a feeling of dread. He could crush 
the reptile, but be feared the sting. I was 
strong in my very weakness, for as I had but 
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one solitary motive to link me to life ; that 
being removed, my oppressor felt aware my 
life •would then only serve as the price by 
which I was to purchase revenge. 

*^I was absent, when one of his miscreants 
administered some deleterious beverage to 
the unsuspecting Anselma, the effects of which 
answered to their utmost extent the wishes of 
the libertine. An irresbtible lethargy oppress- 
ed the senses and rendered powerless the limbs 
of the helpless victim. In that state she wa3 
borne to the couch of her undoer, and by a 
stratagem worthy of the monster by whom it 
was invented, Gomez Arias triumphed over 
her passive unconscious form. Happy, happy 
if the unnatural slumber in which Anselma 
was immersed, had subsided into the sleep of 
death. But no, she awoke — she returned to 
life, only to curse that life which was now 
covered with degradation. Alas! she had no 
one to whom she could fly, and under whose 
fostering kindness she might hide her shame ; 
she had no refuge left — ^none but death, the 
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last shelter of virtuous woman betrayed. ShiD 
spumed with indignant pride the glittering 
offers of the miscreant who wrought her ruin. 
She recoiled with abhorrence from his loath- 
some caresses; cursed in bitter agony his 
unmanly deed, and brooded over her misfor- 
tune, until the loss of her' reason followed 
the profanation of her person." 

Again the renegade stopt in his recital, as 
if unable to sustain the painful recollection, 
and after a pause he continued : — 

** Evening was falling as I returned from 
my distant mission. My heart felt unusually 
heavy and desponding ; as I was passing near 
a precipice in these very mouiitains, my ear 
was struck with the hum of voices, mingled 
with the discordant shrieks of birds of prey 
which issued from the abyss below. Presently 
a flight of those ominous birds came screaming 
on high, as if scared by some unwelcome in- 
truders, and the hum of voices was converted 
into a long, piercing, and promiscuous la- 
mentation. With as much activity as the 
perilous nature of that precipice would per- 



38 GOMEZ ARIAS« 

mitf I hastened towards the spot, and sooot 
perceived the melancholy cause of the wail- 
ings that had arrested mj course. Some 
peasants were with difficulty dragging from 
that frightful abyss a burthen, which, as well 
as I could distinguish from the distance, ap« 
peered iai human body. I approached nearer, 
and found that it was in reality a human — 
a mangled corpse ! — It was that of my An- 
selma!" 

** Oh, horror!" exclaimed Ca&eri,in chilled 
amazement* 

' *^ It was Anselma," gloomily repeated Ber- 
mudo ; ** my love, my only happiness in this 
accursed world. She had already been dead 
sometime. Her slender garments were rent, 
her long tresses torn and stained with blood, 
and her delicate limbs broken and mangled 
with the fall. Alas ! her beautiful features 
were now scarcely discernible ; the raven had 
plucked at those eyes that once beamed with 
affection, and the hungry vulture had lace- 
rated the pure heart, that hallowed shrine of 
innocence and love and virtue. I did not 



GOMEZ ARIAS. 39 

weep, nor did I utter a single groan ; no nign 
of grief escaped me. No, — the springs of my 
heart were instantaneously frozen, and with 
horriiiedr stupor I gazed on the ghastly spec- 
tacle. Suddenly my whole frame underwent 
a revolution. I felt a dreadful pressure on 
my heart, — a. ball of fire seemed rolling in 
my brain. It was torture intense ; the pangs 
of frenzied agony came over me, and for a 
time I knew not what I did; but the tempest 
of passion gradually subsided, and my soul 
became fixed in that settled and sombre mood, 
which has been to me as a second nature 
since that dreadful events 

*^ The sad remains of the lovely Anselma 
were consigned to the kindred eartti, and I 
hastened to learn the cause of the appalling 
fate, which' my boding heart already but too 
faithfully foretold. I hurried to the mansion 
of Gomez Arias; the truth was soon revealed, 
but I felt no surprise — I was prepared for the 
dire intelligence. I reproached Gomez Arias 
in the most bitter and provoking terms ; he 
answered me with the laugh of contempt. I 
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laid my hand on my s^word — ^he smote me 
on the face. Furiously I drew the mortal 
weapon, but was soon overpowered and dis- 
armed by the numerous attendants of nay foe. 
I applied for redress — ^for justice. I de- 
nounced my enemy as the murderer of An- 
selma. It was all in vain ; justice affected to 
be deaf to my earnest and reiterated appeal. 
Alas ! what redress could I obtain against so 
powerful an enemy? His constant good for^^ 
tune had raised him in the estimation of the 
court ; he was brave, victorious in various 
encounters against the Moors in the war of 
Granada. His services were rewarded ; his 
criuies overlooked ; and I with the sting ' of 
shame and revenge and disappointment rank* 
ling in my heart, determined to extort with 
my own hands that redress which the justice 
of my country had denied' ine. I made a 
world to myself in the solitude of iny now de- 
solate feelings. Severed from every pursuit, 
a stranger to every natural tie, I resolved to 
dedicate all the resources of my soul 'to 
the prosecution of the most exemplary re«* 
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venge. Ever since that time» 1 have, under 
the cover of various disguises, hovered about 
his path, and I had once an opportunity of 
partly satiating my thirst of revenge ; but I 
let it pass, because the draught would not 
half satisfy my fevered longing for deeper 
retribution. It was in the embrace of a deep 
slumber that I once saw Gomez Arias, and I 
hovered over his devoted head with the plea- 
sure of the vulture that sees beneath him its 
defenceless prey/' 

^^ And why didst thou not slay him V* in- 
quired Caneri. 

"No!" replied the renegade, "I would 
not kill him then, for that were no revenge ; 
his soul would flee from this world without the 
knowledge that it was / — it was Bermudo 
that inflicted the wound. I did not kill him ; 
I reserved his hated life for more exqitisite 
tortures — a more appalling fate, with all the 
harrowing attendants of remorse and despair." 

" And what probability was there after- 
wards," demanded the Moor, " of prosecuting 
your intentions with success ?'* 
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. " That," returned the renegade, " was the 
constant object of m J meditation; but alas! 
the whole study of my exbtence is now ren- 
dered useless by the unexpected death of my 
enemy. However, I joined your cause from 
hatred to the injustice of my countrjrmen. 
That hatred still bums, and I will yet find 
means for vengeance in the detested blood 
of Christians. Moor," he then added, with 
sternness, *^ I am sunk low, low in the depths 
of crime, and this is thy best security for my 
constancy to the desperate course I have 
adopted. My life is solitary and independent, 
reckless of all results. Lead then to the com- 
bat, and where slaughter stains the way, and 
where shrieks and groans encumber the ait, 
wtiere death is busiest, there! thou may est 
exultingly cry, there is the renegade P 

As Alagraf delivered these words, he 
suddenly withdrew, leaving the Moor plunged 
in astonishment. Caneri, however, was soon 
aroused from his train of reflection by a con- 
sciousness of the importance of his station. 
He prudently jilkdged that too much of his 
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yaluable time had already been devoted to a 
matter of individuaf interest. He started 
therefore from his couch, summoned his 
various officers, and inquired with minute 
accuracy into the state of every thing in the 
palace. Satisfactory answers were returned, 
and the chief received the communications 
with a demeanor appropriately grave and 
dignified. He next paraded the town with a 
display of importance that might well have 
amused his followers, if indeed they had been 
capable of feeling anything but concern in 
their destitute situation. 

Again Cafteri returned to his dwelling, and 
a discussion was entered into with respect to 
the several articles that composed his dress : 
his faded turban was retrimmed ; his couch 
arranged with the greatest care, and odori* 
ferous shrubs burnt in the apartment which 
he honoured with his presence. The duties of 
the day having been happily completed, the 
chief resigned himself to his habitual indolence 
with all the complacency of one who considers 
himself by situation entitled to the contribu* 
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tion of every one towards his comfort and 
luxury. 

At the close of evening, however, his repose 
was disturbed by a messenger who arrived 
from El Feri de Benastepar, announcing that 
the redoubtable Don Alonso de Aguilar was 
rapidly advancing, and that they should shortly 
be obliged to join in combat. He implored 
Cafteri to be ready for any disaster that might 
occur, and to keep his men prepared for &11 
contingencies. This intelligence, ' as it may 
be well conceived » threw the Moor into some 
degree of agitation, and being rather late, 
he resolved to call into requisition the mul- 
tifarious powers he possessed of serving his 
country. He speedily summoned -a cabinet 
council, whose opinions he would condescend 
to hear, and whose understieindings he 
graciously intended to enlighten. He pomp- 
ously reclined himself oh the cushions, and 
assembling his courtly retinue, commenced 
his harangue respecting the plans necessary 
to be adopted under existing circumstances. 
•His councillors, however, appeared ia a very 
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sorry plight to give advice : they looked at 
each other with woe-begone countenances, 
and their sleepy eyes seemed to concur in 
one opinion, though they did not actually 
venture to give it utterance, that the most 
rational course to pursue, after the fatigues of 
the day, was to indulge nature with a few hours 
of refreshing repose. Indeed the judicious 
and salutary tendency of this measure ap- 
peared to meet with such unanimous assent, 
that after sitting half an hour, both the presi- 
dent and the sapient members of the council 
very leisurely fell asleep, and thereby testified 
iheir opinion, like sensible men, as to the most 
rational way of terminating a council of 
state. 

The renegade, disturbed in the meditations 
into which he. had fallen during the empty 
oration of Canerl, by the sonorous and un- 
equivocal signs of slumber evinced by his 
colleagues, saw with surprise the conclusion 
to which they had unanimously arrived, and 
casting a look of contempt on the sleeping 
councillors, retired to his quarters. 
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CHAPTER III. 



I te, caldi soepiri, al fireddocore ; 
Rompete U ghiaocio che pieU. oontende ; 
E, le pKgo mortal al del B*inteDdey 
Moite^ o mercd aia ^nit al mio dolore. 

JnfifilirOB. 

He hat I know not what 
Of greatBOB in his loolui and of high (atep 
That ahnost awes me. 



Meantime the unfortunate Theodora had 
spent the day in a continual succession of 
sorrows. She had been conducted to another 
apartment, somewhat in better order, where 
she had been pressed in vain to partake 
of some food which Marien Rufa with friendly 
officiousness presented to her. Sad recollec- 
tions of her past misfortunes left not an in- 
terval of repose, and her interview with 
Ca&eri had awakened in her mind a lively 
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sense of danger and. alarm. Slowly, there* 
fore, and painfully the hours wore away. She 
had no alleviation to her distress. The words 
of comfort which the hag vainly attempted 
to administer, would have failed to sooth, 
even from the lips of sjrmpadiising friends, 
much more when surrounded by the avowed 
and ferocious enemies of her country. 

This melancholy day was succeeded by a 
night still more dreary ; for although worn out 
with fatigue and suffering, Theodora could 
find no respite in the sweet oblivion of sleep. 
Alas ! the feverish slumber that stole upon 
her at intervals, was fraught with all the 
terrors that her present situation could 
suggest. The phantoms of night in rapid 
succession pressed upon her bewildered 
imagination : she saw her venerable father 
borne down under the pressure of grief, 
wringing his wiUiered hands in agony, and 
pronouncing a direful malediction on his 
ungrateful child. She heard that thrilling 
voice, broken by age, and quivering with 
emotion, and on his countenance she beheld 
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the workings of despair. Fit(ullj she awoke, 
and struggled hard to chase awaj the heart- 
rending vision, and then she sunk again to 
meet another still more frightful. The wind 
whistled gloomily through the forest trees; 
the wild bird screamed his death song ; and 
a spectre rose with sunken eyes and squalid 
cheeky his wounds distilling blood, and bis 
raven locks clotted with gore. It was her 
loYcr — he had left the tree on which he wi« 
thered like the seared leaf of autumn, and 
stalked to her widowed couch smiling sadly 
in death, — she shrieked aloud — ^the phantom 
fled, and again in terror she awoke. 

Dreams such as these haunted her imagi- 
nation during the long night. Nor could the 
cheering rays of the morn impart consolation 
to her desponding bosom. She heard the 
mingling voices of nature's simple minstrels 
hail in grateful chorus the approach of day, 
and she listened to the various sounds of busy 
humanity, rising from the drowsiness of re* 
pose to life and activity. But her feelings 
could no longer sympathise with the pursuits 
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of this world. The appalling images which 
her feverish fancy had conjured up still pursued 
her, and if these unwelcome guests left her a 
momentary repose, they were succeeded by 
others no less chilling to the soul. The heavy 
measure of her sorrows was yet to be in* 
creased by the anticipation of future evils — 
evils worse than the terrors of slavery or 
death, for she was in hourly danger of en- 
countering the bitter pangs of shame and 
degradation. 

Cafieri had been inspired by her beauty 
with a violent but licentious passion, which he 
had it in his power at that moment to gratify, 
and this idea agitated the wretched Theodora 
with the most dismal apprehensions. While 
^e sat pondering on her disastrous fate, and 
vainly devising means to avert its danger, she 
was surprised by the entrance of Marien 
Sufa. 

•*A good morrow, sweet lady," said the 
crone; <^well, this is a pretty comfortable 
chamber :— you must have slept soundly." 
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A deep sigh was the only answer she could 
elicit from Theodora. 

^ At all events/' continued Marien Rufa, 
^' you must leave off sighing and weeping, 
for sure enough you can derive no good 
thereby. Besides, it is meet your counte- 
nance should assume a more cheerful expres- 
sion, since you are soon to be honored with a 
visit from the magnificent Cafteri. He has 
been forcibly struck with your charms, and 
has signified his intentions of cOming shortly 
to pay his devoirs in person. So I am here 
before-hand to bid you prepare for the illus- 
trious visitor.'* 

The heart of Theodora died within her, 
as the hag announced this dreaded intelli- 
gence, for though we may fancy ourselves 
prepared to meet a danger with which we are 
hourly threatened, yet its immediate ap- 
proach rarely fails to cause an additional 
pang. 

Theodora was cruelly alive to the helpless- 
ness of her situation. She cast a hurried' 
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glance around, but coald find no signs of 
comfort; yet she fixed her last hopes on 
Itfarien Rnfa^ this decayed piece of blanched 
mortality, like the drowning wretch who 
snatches at a withered branch, though con» 
scions of the frail support to which he clings. 
From the little previous intercourse with 
Marien Rufa^ Theodora had discovered that 
her disposition was not altogether so inhuman 
aSi her exterior naturally seemed to indicate. 
Though a renegade^ she did not appear com- 
pletely divested of compassion towards those 
to whom she had once been endeared by the 
ties of religion and- county ; a latent feeling 
of remorse lurked within her heart, and she 
did. not. seem to feel much interest in the 
affairs of the Moors., These considerations, 
together with the imminenioy of her danger, 
led Theodom to throw herself on the pro* 
tection of the oron0, and beseech her pity 
and commiseration. But before she could 
try the effect of her persuasion, the door 
suddenly swung open, and the dreaded figure 
of CaSieri presented itself to her sight* 
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He dismissed his attendants, and waved his 
hand to Marien Rufa, who slowly retired 
muttering some half formed inaudible sen* 
tences. The door closed, and Theodora 
shuddered as she found herself alone with the 
odious and detested Moor. 

He approached her mildly, and endeavour- 
ed with soothing words to calm her appre- 
hensions. 

** Nay, fair Christian," he said, ** thou art 
too much dejected, nor is thy grief reason- 
able. The chances of fortune threw thee into 
my power, and thou art now my slave : this, 
as well as the circumstance of thy belonging 
to the race of our accursed enemies, might 
nskturally make thee apprehend but indifferent 
treatment from the Moor. I might, indeed, 
have delivered thee to the brutality of my 
soldiers ; I might have heaped upon thee all 
the horrors of such a degradation; but I have 
taken compassion upon thy youth and beauty 
(his eyes glistened with savage joy), and in- 
stead of that, thou shalt have the honor of 
being the partner of my own pleasures.'' 
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Theodora covered her face with her hands, 
and her whole frame shook violentlj, whilst 
Cafieriy in an agitated and angry tone, pro« 
ceeded — 

^< This contempt of mj generosity may prove 
prejudicial to thy future fortunes. Many, 
many are the woinen amongst the faithful 
who would feel proud to accept the offers 
which thou seemest to treat with unbecoming 
disregard. But trifle not with the benignity 
of my disposition; for Cafieri, though an out- 
cast, and a sovereign only of wild mountains 
and deserted villages, has yet power enough 
to enforce his commands, and inflict a sum- 
mary vengeance upon those who dare thwart 
his wishes. Remember, then, thou art my 
dave, and deny me not as a lover what I 
can easily exact as a master.'' 

" I am your slave,'* cried Theodora, trem- 
blingly, *' and it is not my intention either to 
despise your generosity or dispute your 
power. I am sensible of both — command me 
the most menial services, I will do all — ^nay, 
take my life ; but, oh ! spare me, in mercy 
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3pare me the d^rtidatioQ whieb you are 
meditating." 

^< Degradation !" exclaimed Caneri, rising 
with rage, " degradation ! By the mighty 
Allah! such temerity is unparalleled! Thy 
youth and ignorance alone can bxcuse the 
criminality of such an expression." 

Theodora could only answer by tears. But 
during the pause which ensued, the mind of 
Cafieri underwent a sudden revolution ;- from 
the highest paroxysm of choler, his features 
gradually relaxed into complete serenity. 
This alteration did not proceed from a sense 
of generosity towards his victim, for he was 
fully determined to carry his designs into 
execution ; but, like a refined voluptuary, he 
calculated the advantages he might derive 
from a timely forbearance. He was, theffe«» 
fore, resolved to exhaust every gentle means 
before he had recourse to the last extremity. 

He now took the hand of Theodora^ which 
she had not the power to withhold, and press* 
ing it tenderly between his own, he renewed 
his suit with much more suavity of tone and 
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delicacy of manner. Theodora suffered per- 
haps more from this unexpected display of 
kindness, than from the brutal asperity and 
violence which the Moor had before evinced. 
For in cases of extreme danger, violence will 
sometimes inspire a degree of courage, 
while condescension and urbanity from those 
who have the power to command is more 
distressing, inasmuch as it enervates' that 
strong principle of resistance and leaves in 
its place the weaker and less decisive re« 
source of expostulation. 

But by degrees the patience of the amo- 
rous Moor was wearing away with the ill- 
success of his suit, and starting up suddenly, 
and looking intensely on the afflicted fair, he 
made a last attempt to conquer her opposition. 

Theodora threw herself at his feet, and em- 
bracing them eagerly strove to interest his 
pity by the intensity of her anguish. Her 
tears fell copiously and her sobs almost im- 
peded her utterance; but this evidence of 
extreme distress, in lieu of subduing, only 
tended to kindle more warmly the fierce 
desires of the Moor. In his hot distempered 
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veins raged the fever of passion, as be saw 
that lovely picture of female helplessness 
prostrate at his feet ; her clustering hair float- 
ing in loose profusion, and her charms 
acquiring additional interest from the wild 
disorder of her situation* 

Canert glutted his eyes with her beauty, 
and his whole frame thrilled in a ferment of 
anticipated raptures. He snatched the faint- 
ing Theodora from the ground, almost over- 
powered with the conflict of her feelings. — 
As he clasped her in his arms, the unfortunate 
girl beheld his savage features glistening 
with joy. She shuddered lit their glowing 
expression, and with a sudden and violent 
efibrt burst from his hold. 

The heart of the miscreant swelled with 
indignation and disappointment. He cast a 
threatening look on the trembling victim, and 
no longer restrained by any consideration, he 
again violently seized her. 

"Who will protect thee now?" cried the 
Moor, exultingly. 

" Death !" replied Theodora, with the cou- 
rage of despair. 
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« Death !" retorted Cafteri, with a mocking 
laugh ; ^* Death ! Surely thou must fancy that 
I am to be intimidated by the ravings of a 
woman. No, thou canst not die, even if that 
were truly thy desire. Thou shali not die, 
at least till I think thee no longer worthy 
of contributing to my joys." Theodora 
clasped her hands in agony; her fate ap- 
peared now inevitable. Her unmanly enemy 
furiously mastered her remaining efforts ; her 
feeble struggles were almost overpowered, 
and as her senses were about to forsake her, she 
wildly shrieked aloud for help. At this moment 
a noise was heard at the entrance of the 
room ; the door, as if by a tremendous exer- 
tion of strength, was wrenched from its hinges, 
and a tall mysterious figure stalked into the 
apartment and stood motionless with amaze- 
ment. Theodora uttered a scream of joy at this 
timely deliverance, while the enraged and 
disappointed Moor turned fiercely round to 
ascertain who . had the temerity to venture 
upon such an intrusion. 
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The towering %ure that stood before 
him seemed a stranger to hb eyes. He was 
enveloped in a long and ample Spanish cloak, 
and his countenance was almost hidden by 
a dark clustering feather that fell from his 
slouched hat. 

Caneri shook with ire. 

"What treason is this?" he exclaimed. "A 
cursed Christian in my very dwelling. Ma» 
lique! Alagrafl Where are ye, villains? 
Guards! Seize the wretch, seize him, and 
drag him to death !" 

" Stay !" cried the stranger, in a voice of 
thunder ; " stay ! ere thou darest to oflFer the 
least violence to me^*nay, advance but one 
foot, and I'll strike thee to the earth.'* 

Caneri was awed by the noble aiid fear* 
less manner of the stranger. < 

" A Christian!" he continued, in a more 
subdued voice, " and darest thou in my very 
dominions to utter SMich vaunting threats? 
Dost thou forget that these are the Alpujarras, 
and that I am Caneri ?" 
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" I am no Christian/' replied the stranger : 
^ a Moor, a true Moor am I, but one who 
blushes to count Caneri amongst his asso- 
ciates," 

*^ Speak !" cried Caneri, bewildered, 
'^ Speak! what mystery is thisf Who then 
art thou V 

" Know me, then," returned the other, and 
throwing aside his disguise, discovered a man 
of tall statute and athletic proportions. On 
his dark bronzed countenance there was 
an expression of bold defiance and cool reso- 
lution ; his eyes were lighted up with the fire 
of noble courage, and although no tender 
feeling could be detected in his stem features, 
yet they were not altogether devoid of gene- 
rosity. He was a model of mountain beauty, 
wild, majestic, and free from artful decora- 
tion. A simple Moorish tunic, which the most 
humble of his followers might wear, covered 
his manly figure, and the only mark of dis- 
tinction by which his dignity could be recog- 
nized was a scarf of green, the sacred colour, 
and a large buckler on which was pourtrayed a 
noble lion, surmounted by the Arabic motto, W 
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Edem pasban dencish est aslan.* 

Caneri gazed in astonishmeoty and almost 
bereft of the powers of utterance could onlj 
exclaim — 

" El Feri !" 

" Yes !" answered he. « El Feri de Ben- 
astepar arrives in time to witness the honor- 
able occupation of his colleague in command, 
whilst our brave companions'remain unburied 
and rotting on these wild solitudes, and the 
proud Christian pursues us like the huor 
grj tiger, giving us not a moment's repose ; 
whilst our forces have been routed and 
slaughtered bj the victorious Alonso de 
Aguilar, and the few that have escaped his 
murderous sword, in conjunction with £1 
Feri, are compelled to seek for safety in dis- 
guise and flight ; I thought we should meet 
with succour and assistance in the mountain 
home of Caneri — and how do I meet him ? 
Not ready in arms to cover our retreat; not 
laudably occupied in providing resources 
for our dispirited soldiers, but meanly court- 
ing the blandishments of a Christian slave. 

* The biave man who pfoteds the helpless is a Uon. 
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Weak and forlorn and despairing, my few 
brave comrades are stretched on jonder street, 
fainting through want, and worn out with 
fatigue. I call upon Caneri for help, and I 
find, that the power which was intrusted to 
him for our mutual defence is baselj em* * 
ployed, not against the common enemy, but 
a feeble defenceless female ! Shame, Moor ! 
shame ! But that I reverence the public voice 
that named thee chief, and that I desire not 
to arrogate- to myself a retributive justice, I 
myself would wrench from thee' that com- 
mand which thou shamest, and entrust it to 
the hands of men more worthy." 

Cafieri remained some time speechless and 
abashed. Amazement, confusion and terror 
alternately occupied his distracted mind ; the 
taunts and rebukes which El Feri had so 
lavishly bestowed, roused his anger almost to 
madness. His heart boiled in a frenzied 
ebullition to which he durst not give utter- 
ance, for he well knew that he himself would 
be the first victim of its explosion. Convulsed 
with rage at the imagined insult, he seemed 
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ready io dart upon the arrogant censor of 
his actions, but the tremendous power of his 
fellow-chief suddenly paralyzed his arm. It 
was the fierce mastiff burning to rush upon 
the terrible bull, yet restrained by the con- 
^^scious superiority of the noble animal. 

Twice the hand of Caneri was involuntarily 
directed towards his dagger, and twice some 
sudden recollection seemed to arrest its pro- 
gress. And then he strove to conceal the 
incautious movement from the eagle eye of 
EI Feri ; but the inward workings of his soul 
were easily detected by the keen penetration 
of that chief. He stood unmoved, and whilst 
a sardonic smile curled his lip, he said in a 
voice of dreadful import — 

*• Ca&eri, thou darest not. I see thy das- 
tardly intention, but thou hast not the boldness 
to practise what thy heart has the baseness 
to dictate : — another such a movement, and 
thou liest a corpse at my feet." 

As he uttered these last words, his brow 
was darkened, and his eye flashed with in- 
dignation. Caiieri, if somewhat deficient in 
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the manly virtqes of a warrior, was amply 
compensated by the crafty dexterity of a 
dissembler, and he now perceived the policy 
of hailing as a friend the man whom he dared 
not defy as an enemy : he therefore with a 
mighty exertion stifled his emotion, and his 
whole appearance became calm and com- 
posed. Indeed an expression of mixed re* 
pentance and candour varnished his wily and 
tortuous features, as he proceeded to greet 
£1 Feri with words of amity and com- 
panionship. 

" Forgive," he said, " the unwary ebullition 
of transient displeasure. Thou knowest the 
sincerity of my sentiments towards El Feri. 
But, were these even to be doubted, the weU 
. fare of the Moorish cause imperiously re- 
quires the sacrifice of all private resentment 
amongst its chiefs.^' 

" Yes," returned El Feri, " the welfare of 

the Moorish cause requires union and amity 

between the chiefs, but these are not the only 

virtues necessary to render it successful." 

ite uttered these words in a significant 
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tone, which could not be misconstrued, but to 
which Caneri pretended not to give any inter- 
pretation* 

^^ Is then our danger so imminent V* he in- 
quired* 

" This very day,*' replied El Feri, sadly, 
<<thi8 very day perhaps our fate will be decided. 
The victorious army of Aguilar is rapidly ad- 
vancing against us. We have been com- 
pletely routed at Gergal, by forces superior 
in number and discipline, and the few who 
have escaped the slaughter are indebted for 
their safety to their knowledge of the moun- 
tain passes. We have no time to spare ; our 
men must be instantly put in a state of defence 
or we shall be surprised unprepared: the 
hidden situation of this place affords no 
security, since a traitor Moor is the guide of 
the Christians; and to his perfidy is chiefly to 
be ascribed our late discomfiture." 

This intelligence threw Caneri iato some 
confusion, but he soon recoyered that coolness 
and presence of mind which constituted his 
resources in cases of emergency, and which 
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made up for .his moderate share of personal 
courage. 
(( Fsiendy" he cried ; ^ it is enpugh^et us 

act," 

He was on the point of sallying forth, when 
he was startled by a confused murmur from 
without, and presently a Moor rushed in, with 
all the symptoms of fear and alarm. 

^^Buzcur, what means this trepidation f 
demanded Caneri. 

<^The Christians are in sight," replied 
Buzcur. 

<'The Christians! The Christians!" echoed 
a hundred voices* 

^^ Let us haste then, and prepare for our 
defence," exclaimed £1 Feri ; and he rushed 
forward without even noticing Theodora, for 
his thoughts were too much engrossed by the 
public weal. 

Caneri saw him depart with visible pleasure ; 
for though the danger appeared great, yet 
he did not lose sight of his expected prey, 
and casting a fierce look on the affrighted 
girl, he exclaimed — 
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** The next time we meet, thou shalt not 
escape me thus." 

Then having with promptness secuced all 
her means of evasion, he hastened to join El 
Feri de Benastepar and his companions. 

The feelings of Theodora at this unexpected 
event were thrown into the highest excite- 
ment. Hope now resumed its swaj, though 
mingled with doubt and fear, for the sudden 
transition from a state of hopeless despair to 
that of comparative safety, is ever attended 
with a misgiving of its reality. Her deliver- 
ance from the power of the Moors appeared 
almost certain ; the name of Aguilar was the 
harbinger of victory ; yet the anticipation of 
her rescue caused so powerful a revulsion of 
feeling, that Theodora nearly sunk under i(s 
pressure. When she had a little recovered, 
she perceived, however, more clearly, that 
her destiny was still involved in threatening 
clouds. The Christians came, but they might 
be vanquished. The name of Alonso de 
Aguilar conjured up the brightest hopes, but 
that of £1 Feri gave rise to as many fears. 
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* Thus the heart of the afflicted girl fluctuated 
between pain and pleasure, when the clangor 
of trumpets, the tramp of horses, and all the 
imposing sounds of military preparations, 
announced to her the speedj arrival of the 
eventful crisis. 

In that awful moment her ideas piouslj 
reverted to heaven. She fell prostrate on the 
ground, and while her countrymen were fast 
approaching to join in terrific conflict with 
their enemies, she pta,jed fervently for the 
assistance of her God in favor of the Christian 
arms. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Le desordre partoat redoublant les alarmefliy 

# • • « # 

Lefl oris que les rochers renyoyaient plus affreux, 
Enfin toute rhorrenr d'on combat Undbrenx ; 
Que pouyait la valeur en ce trouble f oneste ? 
Let una 8ont morts, la fuite a aany^ tout le reste. 

Morir famoioa 6 yencer yalientea 

Pompa triunfal 6 decoroaa pira 

Solo OS aguarda. ErciUa. 

Great was the confusion into which the 
Moors were thrown bj this sudden alarm : the 
appearance of El Feri, however, partially 
succeeded in restoring order amongst the 
panic-stricken inhabitants, and revived the 
fainting courage of the soldiers. In a short 
time, all the Moors capable of bearing arms 
were readv for defence, whilst the old and 
infirm, the women and children, busied 
themselves in collecting their scanty goods, 
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and placing them securely on their beasts of 
burthen, as they anticipated the probability 
of a speedy retreat from their habitations. 
They evinced no signs of sorrow or reluctance 
at the prospect of abandoning their homes, 
for they had been too well enured to the 
-uncertainties of a wandering and predatory 
life, to betray marks of impatience or anger 
at an event which necessity had taught them 
to look upon with indiffierence. 

£1 Feri, having placed himself at the head 
of a brave and chosen party, boldly sallied 
from the town to meet the Christians, hoping 
that by a courageous effort, he might check 
their course, and afford time to his associate 
in command, the better to organise his means 
of resistance. The Christians advanced gal- 
lantly to the attack, shouting their war cry 
of Santiago y derra Espana^ which was 
answered by the Moors with the sound of 
Allah ! illah ! allah ! 

Twice the Christians rushed onwards with 
impetuosity, and twice they were repulsed 
with equal fierceness and courage. Again 
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ttiej closed in the conflict, collecting new 
energies, - and exerting their utmost strength* 
Don Alonso de Aguilar now appeared 
conspicuous amongst his companions, direct- 
ing every movement with cool intrepidity^ 
and animating his followers with the example 
of valorous achievement ; his ponderou3^ 
sword, reeking with blood, gleamed on high, 
a beacon of victory ; and death marked his 
progress as he waded through the field o( 
strife. The numbers and better discipline of 
the Spaniards, at length began to prevail : 
the rebels wavered, and terror soon spread 
through their ranks. In vi|in did £1 Feri 
exert his utmost powers to rally the discom^ 
fited Moors; in vain did his flashing eye 
kindle ; in vain did he labour to animate their 
sinking hearts ; fruitless was the strength of 
his arm in stemming the torrent that over* 
whelmed them : his animating voice, as be 
called to them the remembrance of their 
country, was lost in the wild confusion which 
prevailed, and the few that adhered faithful 
to him, sealed their devotion with their blood* 
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The rest fled for safety , and £1 Feri was at 
length compelled to retreat precipitately into 
the town. 

The Christians paused for a moment in 
their victorious career. They were about to 
enter the lion's den ; as, from the covert to 
which the rebels had betaken themselves, they 
could spread destruction through the ranks 
of their advancing enemies in comparative 
security. The Christians were likewise aware 
that the Moors, although defeated, were not 
subdued ; and they had more to fear from 
their treacherous ambuscade, than from their 
courage in open fight. 

In the mean time, El Feri succeeded in 
rallying his scattered forces, and in con* 
junction with those of Caneri, prepared for 
a second encounter : he had, however, taken 
care to distribute the most expert of his ad- 
herents in concealed situations, whence they 
could more effectually annoy the Christians 
with their missiles. These hidden foes proved 
extremely fatal to the Spaniards ; blows dealt 
with security, and from invisible hands, laying 
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prostrate many of their gallant soldiers. 
Don Antonio de Leyva had penetrated into 
the town, with the unrestrained impetuosity of 
youth, reckless of all danger; but El Feri 
and Cafieri disputed their ground inch by 
inch, whilst the renegade, in another quarter, 
was making dreadful havoc amongst his 
former fellow-countrymen. 

Night had now began to lour, but the fury 
of the combatants, instead of abating, seemed 
to acquire additional power, in proportion as 
death reduced their numbers. The Moor 
and the Christian fell, but immediately their 
places were supplied by others, equally ready 
to lay down their lives at the shrine of victory 
or revenge. The town of Alhacen was now 
become the scene of indiscriminate carnage, 
and on every side death appeared busy in 
counting its victims. The Christians, however, 
advanced slowly, in consequence of the de* 
struction dealt amongst them by the shafts of 
their qoncealed adversaries, who had con- 
verted every house into a fortress, whence they 
could with difficulty be dislodged. In order. 
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therefore^ io foil this deadly warfare, they 
had recourse to a still more terrible ezpe* 
dCent : they applied the blazing torch to the 
inflammable habitations of their enemies; a 
rising.gale seconded their intentions/ and the 
greedy flames spreading widely round, the 
town was soon enveloped in one promiscuous 
cpnflagration. Large volumes of red foggy 
flame pierced at intervals through the dense 
columns of smoke that rose in undulating 
9weep9 flinging around a pestilential suf- 
focation; whilst the shrill screams of the 
women, the cries of the wounded, the 
despairing shouts of the defenders, the howl« 
ing of the blast, and the crackling of the 
raging blaze, united in one wild reverbera- 
tion, that seemed to> strike dismay into the 
heart of the bravest. . 

But the frenzied courage of the Moors, 
instead of yielding, acquired new impetus 
when they beheld their dwellings a prey to 
the ravenous flames. Furiously they fought 
by the light of the conflagration, and as th& 
fitful wind fliing high the clouds of smoke, 
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and the unresisting fire assumed the mastery, 
you might see by their dark reflection the grim 
visages of the infuriate foes distended with 
rage, and each arm with fearful grasp raising 
the deadly weapon, flashing upon his adver<* 
sary : then they were all again concealed in the 
wreathing folds of the impervious fog which 
closed upon them. 

The principal street of the town now pr^ 
sented a ruinous and desolate aspect; both 
parties were concentrating their efforts in this 
spot, and here the combat raged with the 
greatest violence. Again the blast swept 
along, bearing before it the masses of black 
suffocating vapour, but in a clearer interval 
the eagle glance of Alonso de Aguilar had 
descried the terrible form of £1 Feri, now 
animating his followers, and now darting 
amongst the foremost of the assailants. He 
eagerly rushed forward to encounter hand to 
hand the formidable enemy of the Christians, 
crying aloud, — 

" Turn, rebel Moor ; turn, traitor, and re- 
ceive thy reward from the sword of Alonso de 
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Aguilar.'' El Feri readily obeyed the sum- 
mons, and springing upon his enemy, with his 
uplifted weapon he dealt a treitiiendous blow 
on the shield of Aguilar and almost clove 
it asunder. A furious combat ensued, 
the results of which were soon lost in 
a huge mass of siQoke. But now a wild 
cry rent the air ; it was the death knell 
of the Moors, that rung prophetic on 
the blast — hope affrighted fled from their 
hearts, for £1 Feri had fallen. The mighty 
chief drew his stem features into a condensed 
expression of resolute despair; his face as* 
sumed an ashy hue, and his frozen lip curled 
with an expression of scornful defiance. 
Dimly but ferociously his eyes were bent on 
his conqueror, whilst his sinewy hand grasped 
fiVmly the weapon it could no longer wield. 
Ilie gigantic frame of the Moor was convulsed, 
tod his soul struggled fiercely to recover the 
lost energies of its frame. £1 Feri had fallen, 
but even prostrate and defenceless, he seemed 
still formidable ; for even in its ruins, manly 
strength and noble courage must ever strike 
the mind with a sensation of awe* 



76 GOMEZ ARIAS. 

Don Alonso de Aguilar gazed intentlj oil- 
the foe now lying at his feet* A single, blow^ 
and his country would be for ever freed from 
her most redoubted enemy. But Don Alonso 
beheld that enemy defenceless, and his arm 
refused to strike, for his heart was too generous 
to admit at that moment of political considera- 
tions : he turned, therefore, and pursued his; 
victorious course against those who were still 
able to offer resistance. 

Meantime Don Antonio de Leyva bad 
succeeded in driving Caneri out of the town. 
Before this chief the houseless Moors fled in 
confusion and dismay. By the gloomy re- 
flection that reddened the sky, a caravan was 
now seen moving in irregular groups towards 
the thickest recesses of the mountains. As 
the fugitives who composed it looked behind) 
they saw their late dwellings fast reducing to 
ashes ; but alas ! they deplored not the sight 
of their flaming homes, for they who had 
adopted the wilderness for their country, cared 
but little on what spot their habitations were 
fixed. They left behind pledges far more 
endearing, in whom their loss was irreme- 
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diable, for amongst the fljing throng, there 
was not one who had not to lament a father, 
a husband or a son, whose remains were soon 
to mingle their ashes with those of their dwelU 
inofs. 

Don Alonso de Aguilar soon put to flight 
the few that still remained, and he pursued 
his march through streets obstructed at every 
step with broken armour, masses of the fall- 
ing houses, or the more distressing impedi- 
ments of mangled and bleeding bodies. The 
.fire lighted his steps through that scene of 
horror, and often his unguided tread was 
answered by a smothered groan from a dying 
man, who was still sensible of the rude 
pressure; He saw many a Moor, grim in the 
last writhings of death, still betraying symp- 
toms of unconquered hatred; and then he 
stumbled on the bodies of his valiant com- 
rades, some of whom he recognized, — the 
bravest of his band! For many were the 
victims about to perish in the flames, and 
mingle their ashes in that vast ruin, where 
Moors and Christians, separated by mutual 
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hate in life, would be finally united in the 
embrace of death. 

Some of the unfortunate wounded mourn* 
fuUj supplicated their comrades that passed 
over them to terminate their sufferings; and 
others, who were already deprived of the 
powers of speech, sent an imploring look of 
sorrowful import. Aguilar saw the helpless 
victims he could not assist, and his compassion 
was strongly excited, as he pressed forward 
in the pursuit of the flying enemy. Thus he 
traversed the deserted and perishing town, 
when he was suddenly arrested by the piercing 
shrieks of a female in distress. 

He paused, and surveying the place, he 
perceived that they proceeded from a large 
house to which the devouring flames had 
already communicated. Don Aionso boldly 
rushed forward; his pity required no stimulus, 
but yet it was considerably heightened, when 
as he approached the building, the crie» of 
affliction were clearly distinguishable in the 
Spanish tongue. He darted with velocity to tht 
spot, and rushed through the fiery clouds that 
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enveloped the house. He passed the entrance 
— ^traversed the court — ^reached the stairs — 
mounted them with the eager alacritj of 
youths and guided by the distressing sounds, 
he at length attained the door of an apart- 
ment which was strongly fastened. In an 
instant it gave way to his powerful strength, 
when amidst the obscure fog that was fast 
filling the room, Don Alonso perceived a 
female form kneeling on the ground, in the 
attitude of one who had abandoned all hope 
from mortal assistance. 

The noise of the bursting door had called 
the attention of the unfortunate towards that 
direction, and when she beheld her deliverer, 
she uttered a cry of joy, and sprung eagerly 
into his arms. But the sudden transition from ' 
a state of anguish and despair, to that of 
hope and life, was too much for her to bear. 
Scarcely had the lovely sufferer contemplated 
Che prospect of a rescue, than overpowered 
by tumultuous fei&lings, her energies faltered; 
the blood forsook its channels to return to its 
fountain source, and Don Alonso de Aguilar 
received a lifeless burthen into bis arms. The 
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dang'er wasappalling^forthe'flames hadalreadj 
enveloped the house, and the undaunted war- 
rior, more apprehensive for the safety of his 
charge than for his own, hastened to snatch 
her from the dreadful spot. 

Aguilar supported the unconscious female 
yMi one .«rm, whilst with the other he ga* 
thered ^gether the light and flowing draper j 
with which she was attired, lest the inflammable 
nature p{ the material might attract the fire. 
Thus he reached the summit of the stairs. 
There for a moment he stood a^ast, for the 
wooden steps had already become the prey 
of the fiery element, and a descent appeared 
totally impracticable. In this emergency, 
Don Alonso firmly grasped his lovely burden, 
and with a promptness of decision and rapidity 
of execution congenial to his character, he 
threw hiniself fearlessly from the place, and 
clearing the flaming obstruction, alighted on 
the floor, without sustaining any injury; 
Dauntless he pierced through the rolling 
mist ; he gained the entrance, crossed it, and 
arrived safely in the street. 

But now he felt anxious for the beautiful 
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bein^ he had snatched from a fierj tomb ; he 
tore away part of her garments which had 
attracted the consuming flames, and in a short 
time he recalled her to a consciousness of life 
and feeling. It was a lovely girl whom Don 
Alonso had saved, for the excessive emotion 
under which she laboured was not sufficient 
to obscure the charms with which nature had 
so liberally gifted her. 

** Where am I V she demanded, languidly 
opening her eyes. 

" Fear nothing, gentle maiden,'^ answered 
Aguilar, "you are with a friend.'* 

"Oh save me ! Save me from the Moors," 
she cried vehemently ; not yet entirely aware 
into whose power she held fallen. 

"Those rebels cannot harm you,*' exclaimed 
her preserver, " they fly like timorous deer 
before our triumphant banners, and you are 
now by the side of Alonso de Aguilar." 

The welcome sound of this glorious name 
acted powerfully on the feelings of Theodora 
and, perfectly tranquillised, she cried with 
ardour — 
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<' niBnks ! thanks ! to that God, who will 
not forsake his creatures in the hour of peril !^ 
then turnings to Don Alonso, she continued, — 
^^ The head of the Ag^uilars will not forsake 
an unfortunate child of the house of Monte- 
blanco ?" 

Don AloDSO was struck with a well known 
name ; but as Theodora appeared too much 
exhausted for an explanation, without in- 
quiring into the cause of the strange situation 
in which he found her, he contented himself 
with repeating his assurances of protection* 

" Duty," he added, " summons me hence, 
but jou shall find nothing wanting on mj part 
to insure your safety. In my house at Gra« 
nada, and from my daughter Leonor, you will 
experience all the kindness that may tend to 
mitigate your sorrows, until you are restored 
to the embrace of your venerable parent." 

He then turned to one of his attendants, 
and proceeded: — 

^< Ramirez, you will conduct this lady to 
Granada : to your protection I commend 
her, and see that she be treated with all the 
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consideration due to the charge of Alonso de 
Aguilar." 

Ramirez bowed, and singling out an escort 
of a dozen men, prepared to obey his leader's 
orders; whilst Don Alonso, taking leave of 
Theodora, proceeded with his conquering 
band to join Don Antonio de Leyva. Each 
took a different way, and in a short time left 
the ilUfated town to the melancholy possession 
of the dying and the dead ; occupied alone 
by the few wretches, to whom a spark of lin- 
gering life still adhered, and whose sufferings 
were shortly to be terminated in the general 
conflagration now fast approaching to its 
crisis. 
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CHAPTER V. 

La COM mas alegre que en la vida) 
Permite al ser mortal hnmaxia gloria, 
£b la patria del hombre tan qnerida 
Despnet de alg^ona proapera victoria. 

Lopede Vega, 
Ah! che per tntto io yeggo, 
Qualche oggetto fanesto ! 

Metaitoifo,. 

Granada now presented a scene of ani- 
mated confusion. The repeated successes of 
the Christians against the rebels, and the 
intelligence latelj received of the defeat of 
£1 Feri de Benastepar, with the total destruc- 
tion of his forces, filled the inhabitants of that 
city with joy. Various bands of musicians 
paraded the gay and busy streets, uniting 
their harmonious strains with the more solemn 
sounds of 4he bells, whilst the joyous laugh, 
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and other clamorous eyidences of pleasurei 
filled the air with a confused jet pleasing 
din. 

. It was amidst this tumult of rejoicing^, that 
Theodora entered the city of Granada. Her 
party had travelled slowly, so that the intelli« 
gence of the recent victory had reached the 
place before them, and they were not sur* 
prised at the extraordinary excitement of po» 
pular feeling. The animated scene served; 
in some degree, to draw her mind from lis 
gloomy recollections, for during her journey 
she had again relapsed into her former state 
of despondency. She was now traversing the 
principal streets of that far-famed and re*' 
nowiied city, so long the grand arena of the 
Moslem's greatness, now the undisputed do-^ 
minion of the victorious Christian. Every 
step she ^ advanced exhibited sonie new object 
to awaken her curiosity or excite her feelings, 
such as a stranger must fdel upon arriving at 
a city so lately rescued from the possession 
of an hereditary epemy. 
' Relics of Moorish grandeur were every 
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where discernible ; every street, every build- 
ing, nay the very pavement on which they 
trod, teemed with associations of by-gone 
glory and departed pdwer. The city was 
now chiefly inhabited by Spaniards; yet a 
considerable portion of its population con<* 
sisted of Moors, who scrupulously adhered to 
their national costume, strikingly contrasted 
by its gaiety with the less fanciful but more 
manly attire of the Christians. The two 
ptople widely differed in all points, though 
now enclosed within the same precincts. Two 
mortal and implacable enemies, united in 
apparent friendship, paraded the streets, or 
tenanted the dwellings of Granada, 

The high balconies of the city were hung 
with costly drapery, and the turrets of the 
magnificent palaces adorned with a profusion 
of large waving banners and gay pennons. 
Every window was crowded with rank and 
beauty, witnessing the gambols of the merry 
children or the boisterous recreations of the 
populace. The streets themselves afforded a 
quaint and curious spectacle, for in promis- 
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cuous and gay confusion were seen the 
splendid apparel of the noble, and the 
modest garb of the peasant; the shining 
armour and waving plumes of the Christian 
warrior, and the gaudy fantastic habiliments 
of the Moslem. With them appeared the 
solemn and lugubrious vestments of the ec* 
clesiastical dignitaries, and the coarse habit 
and shaven crown of the monk. 

Theodora was lost in wonder, so numerous 
and so whimsically contrasted were these va» 
rious objects. But amongst this motley as* 
semblage there were some who appeared 
more capable of interesting her heart and 
her fancy. She espied those who were no 
sincere partakers of the general joy, and 
whose sad eye and clouded brow belied the 
accents of their tongue. Some, who vainly 
strove to animate their countenances with a 
pleasure that was foreign to 'their hearts. 
The dejected and down-fallen Moors were 
among these ; for though they had submitted 
to the Christian government, and admitted 
to the fullest extent the criminality of their 
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fellow-countrymen, yet they could not but be 
sensible that it was the defeat and annihilation 
of their friends and former companions that 
occasioned these demonstrations of joy. Be- 
sides, they felt the pangs of shame and 
degradation, rendered still more poignant 
by a consciousness of the superior courage 
of those whose destruction they were now in 
some measure compelled to celebrate. To 
this was added the painful conviction, that 
although they might outwardly be treated by 
the Spaniards bs fellow^ubjects, no true 
sentiment of esteem and friendship could be 
awakened in the breasts of those who must 
always consider them as vanquished enemies. 
Besides the hatred which rankled alike in 
the hearts of ^he followers of the Cross and 
those of the Crescent, a hatred, which had 
been hereditary for many ages, was of itself 
an insurmoufttable obstacle to the friendly 
conjunction of two such diflerent people. 
The Moors were therefore a prey to the most 
galling reflections, and smarting under th^ 
bitterest disappointment^ itt the very time that 
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pleasure and contentment alone seemed to 
bold dominion in Granada. 

Theodora beheld these unfortunates with 
a lively sensation of pitj, though they had 
certainly little claim to it. The image of the 
odious Caneri was of itself sufficient to 
banish any kindly feeling; yet they were 
forlorn and wretched, and this was alone a 
sacred title to the sympathies of her generous 
soul. She was, honrever, soon obliged to re« 
call her thoughts to a subject of individual 
interest, for as she was doubling the Plaza 
nuevuy* amongst the various Moors that 
paraded about, her eyes lighted on one that 
struck a sensation of dread to her very heart. 
It was Betmudo the renegade! She could 
not be deceived in his person, though his ouU 
ward appearance had undergone a materia} 
alteration. The ingenuity which had changed 
his dress and disguised his manner, could 
not however alter the peculiar expression of 
his eye, and the chilling tranquil sternness of 
his features. Theodora trembled, for she per-r 
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ceived that she had been recognised by the 
renegade, who intensely fixed his eyes upon 
her, as though her person powerfully arrested 
his attention. She turned with terror from 
the dreaded object, and during the rest of 
her way, felt an involuntary apprehension at 
looking around her. 

The party of Theodora had by this time 
arrived at the palace of Don Alonso de 
Aguilar, but an entrance was not to be effect- 
ed without considerable difficulty, all the 
avenues leading to it being crowded with the - 
multitude eager to congratulate the daughter 
of the victorious warrior. The lady herself 
appeared for a moment at the balcony, gaily 
surrounded by gallant knights and pages, 
waving her silken scarf in grateful acknow^^ 
ledgment of these public demonstrations of 
respect, Bamirez turned, and conducting his 
party to the back of the mansion, sought an 
easier admission by the garden entrance. 
Theodora was soon ushered into a splendid 
Apartment, while her attentive conductor pro- 
ceeded alone, to fulfil his instructions to the 
daughter of Aguilar. 
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During the sHort interval that succeeded 
the departure of Ramirez, the mind of 
Theodora was alternately agitated between 
hope and fear. Not that she had any reason 
to doubt the reception she would experience 
from Leonor, but she felt the painful diffi* 
cultj of affording the explanation that would 
naturally be required of her upon the arrival 
of Aguilar, whose return was daily expected. 
These painful reflections, however, were 
checked by the return of fiamirez, who 
taking the trembling band of Theodora, led 
her to Leonor's private apartment. They 
traversed in silence the spacious corridors of 
the palace, and before Theodora had time to 
collect her scattered senses, a pair of folding 
doors were thrown open, and she found her* 
self in the presence of one whom her fervid 
imagination had almost pourtrayed as some« 
thing more than mortal. 

Leonor advanced gracefully to meet her 
gu^, and 'observing her extreme emotion, 
endeavoured to sooth it by the most friendly 
expressions. 

*^ So lovely a being," she said, as she led 
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the passive Theodora towards a sofa, ^* needed 
not the recommendation of my noble parent^ 
to be received with cordial hospitality by his 
daughter; — ^but rest yourself/' she continued^ 
** for you* must be in want of repose, after the 
journey you have undergone." 

Theodora, notwithstanding this reassuring 
tone, was unable to give utterance to the 
acknowledgments of her grateful heart. 
There was something in the whole appear- 
ance of Leonor that contributed to heighten 
her natural timiditv,, and even the kindness 
and affability of the daughter of r Aguilar 

could not entirely dissipate an indefinable 
sensation of awe, which Theodora felt in her 
presence. She had been at first sight struck 
by the imposing and majestic beauty of 
Leonor, together with the dazzling splen- 
dour in which she was attired. Her senses 
were bewildered in the contemplation of so 
much grandeur and magnificence. 

Indeed Leonor de Aguilar was designed 
by nature to produce those sensations in 
minds far more familiar with scenes of great- 
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ness and power than the simple and unso- 
phisticated hearf of the guileless Theodora. 
{iConor de Aguilar was a model of that 
peculiar beauty which partakes at once of 
the lovely graces of her own sex, with some 
pf the more decided attributes of man. Her 
form was largely but most elegantly- framed, 
and exhibited a classic boldness of contour 
that perfectly harmonized with her stateliness 
of carriage. Her complexion was of a tran»-. 
parent brown, mellowed by the rich rosy tint 
that played over it, and her large brilliant 
eyes sparkled with dazzling and energetic 
fire. Dark glossy tresses overshadowed her 
oval face, where a beautiful shaped aquiline 
nose, and lips of the deepest carnation, con- 
tributed to give her countenance an expres-> 
sion of striking brilliancy. Yet there was 
something stem in the resolute flask of her 

eye, and the; bold curl of her lip. A slight 
tincture, of hauteur was likewise occasionally 
to be detected, through the affability of 
manner by which she was characterized ; and 
in the very tone of her voice, even when 
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attuned to the softest expressions of kindness 
and regard, there was a chord that vibrated 
upon the ear, which told of conscious supe- 
riority and masculine genius. Yet these 
peculiarities were favorable to the command- 
ing style of her beauty, and served to height- 
en the impression which her natural attrac- 
tions could not fail to produce. 

" But come," said Leonor, after the first 
salutations, and when Theodora felt a little 
reassured; " come, I must introduce you to 
the grand saloon, where some of the first 
nobility of Spain are now assembled : I am 
sure,*' she added with a smile, ^^ those gallant 
knights will be greatly beholden to me for 
bringing so lovely an addition to their 
society." 

" Your kind flattery," replied Theodora, 
" would certainly arouse a feeling of vanity, 
if any such, alas ! still lingered in my heart ; 
but at present sad recollections too severely 
oppress me to render society desirable : 
besides, I should feel myself lost amidst so 
brilliant an assemblage." 
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^ Well," continued Leonor, " I will not 
impose any exertion upon my fair guest that 
may not accord with the present state of her 
mind; let us, however, hope that her sorrows 
are not so deeply rooted but that, in the kind- 
ness of her friends, she may soon find some 
alleviation. Yet," she added, ^* if you 
will not join in our festivities, you will at least 
be able to witness them, without inconveni- 
ence, from your casement. The grand pro- 
cession will presently move towards the 
cathedral, to return a solemn thanksgiving 
for the successes of the Christian arms. The 
queen will shortly leave her palace, attended 
#ith the flower of Spanish warriors, and all 
the rank and beauty of Granada. And now, 
my gentle friend," she continued in a kind 
tone^ *^ I shall be obliged for a time to leave 
you, as my attendance on the queen is abso» 
lutely required." -^w^ 

She then appointed two of her maids to 
attend on her guest, and renewing her assur* 
ances of regard and friendship, she retired, 
leaving the unfortunate daughter of Monte« 



d6 GOMEZ ARIAS. 

bianco deeply impressed with gratitude and 
admiration. 

Upon the departure of Leonor, Theodora 
drew near the window, and gazed on the 
moving multitude below. The increased 
clamour of the populace, and an unusual 
hurrying to and fro, together with the tolling 
of the cathedral bells, now announced that the 
procession had left the palace, and was ap- 
proaching. Soon after, the sumptuous caya]-^ 
eade came in sight, slowly moving forwards^ 
A magnificent banner was borne at the head 
of the procession, displaying the cross of 
Santiago, patron of Spain, gorgeously em* 
broidered thereon, and followed by the 
knights of that noble military order, in their 
grand ceremonial costumes. After them, 
came those of the order of Calatrava, with 
their brave and renowned maestro at their 
head. A long train of noblemen and knights, 
all martially equipped, and mounted on 
beautiful steeds, succeeded, bearing amongst 
them the spoils taken in the late conflicts. 
Isabella herself at last appeared, seated on a 
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superb milk-white charger, with the ease and 
elegance of a perfect equestrian. She was 
immediately attended by the Count de Ten- 
dilla, governor of the city, and the Archbishop 
of Toledo and that of Granada, who were to 
officiate at the cathedral. The splendor of 
the cavalcade was diversified by ranks of 
friars and monks of various orders, who 
moved in regular order, mingling the sounds 
of solemn anthems to the notes of clarions 
and other warlike instruments. Then the 
incense rose to the sky, flinging around a 
grateful odour, whilst the din and confusion 
of the overwhelming throng that closed the 
march, evinced the interest which the scene 
excited in the minds of the people. 

Theodora gared after the procession until 
it gradually diminished ' in the distance, and ' 
the clamorous noise was gradually subdued 
into a tranquil and pleasing murmur. The 
pageant moved forward to the cathedral, 
where a grand Te Deum was sung, and a 
thousand voices united in heartfelt gratitude 
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to that awful power which had been so pro« 
pitious to the Christian people. 

Theodora now retired from the casement, 
and abandoned herself to her former 
thoughts. The sumptuous display she had 
just witnessed fgrciblj recalled her mind to 
the subject of Its constant meditations. Alas ! 
amongst the host of gallant knights that 
composed the scene, the best and bravest was 
not there ; and the image of her murdered 
lover, arrayed in terror, rose sadly before 
the imagination of Theodora. Her attendantSi 
ignorant of the nature of her sorrows, but in 
the true spirit of female compassion, endea- 
voured to divert her thoughts to more pleas* 
ing channels. The mind may be better 
weaned from scenes of past distress, by in- 
teresting the curiosity, than. by a consolation 
which often, instead of healing the lacerated 
heart, serves but to increase the torture of 
the wound. 

The kind females, therefore, led Theodora 
to view the interior of the palace, whi^h, from 
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its venerable antiquity, and the interesting 
relics of Moorish taste and ornament it con- 
taine4v afforded a subject for curious inves* 
tigation.^ The quaint and fantastic carvings 
of the cornices of the grand saloon, together 
with its Arabic devices and decorations, and the 
mosaic pavement, harmonized strangely with 
the armorial bearings and heavily grouped 
emblems of Christian panoplies. 

Theodora ga$:ed on these warlike trophies 
with a listless indifference, but when she came 
to a long gallery hung round with pictures, 
both of Christian and JMoorish subjects, her 
feelings were, powerfully excited, and she 
beheld those living mockeries of departed 
greatness with a deep sensation of awe. Many 
a picture was there which recorded the faded 
splendour of the Moslems. Many a scene 
of the 'chivalrous tales and amours of the 
valiant Gazul and the love-smitten Lindaraxa, 
and other characters now highly prized in 
Moorish legend. These scenes of private and 
iadividual interest were artificially mixed 
with, other representations of a more general 
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and dignified nature. Battles and sieges and 
valorous deeds of Mahomedan warriors were 
gaudily portrayed by the Moorish artist, who 
had taken care to bestow with his pencil a 
gratuitous splendor upon the exploits of his 
countrymen, as they passed in review under 
his hand. These works were succeeded by 
others of a very different character, in which 
the Christian artist had ingeniously taken the 
hint from his Mahomedan rival, and had fairly 
outdone the infidel in the fierce and indomi- 
table expression of his heroes. 

These were followed by a series of portraits, 
both of living personages and others who* 
were long since dead. Amongst these, Theo- 
dora saw the mighty form of Alonso de 
Aguilar, on whose noble countenance wa9 
stamped that commanding expression which 
brought vividly to her memory the image of 
his daughter Leonor. There also stood as in 
life the renowned and terrible Ruy Diaz de 
Vivar, surnjimed El Cid Campeador^^^^ mount- 
ed on his scarcely less celebrated charger 
Babieca, both actively engaged in the des- 
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truction of their Moorish enemies ; for it is a re« 
ceived tradition that the animal had an instinc* 
tive horror and abhorrence of the infidels, and 
accordingly never lost an opportunity of ex" 
hibitiDg towards them his patriotic propensities 
by the force of his bites and kicks. There 
was likewise the awful and sanctified figure 
of the apostle Santiago^ riding like a whirl- 
wind through the air^ on his milk-white horse, 
and accomplishing in his progress those 
wonderful and miraculous deeds which have 
so much embellished the pages of the old 
legends, and' from whose rich sources the 
romancers have derived such heroic spirit 
and power. The portraits of the Catholic 
Ferdinand; and his noble spouse Isabella, 
were also there, together with many other 
Christian sovereigns and warriors, who had 
played conspicuous parts in the history of their ^ 
country. 

Theodora unconsciously wandered along 
until she had nearly reached the extremity 
of the gallery, when, as she was about to re- 
turn, her eye suddenly alighted on a figure 

F 3 



102 GOMEZ ARIAS 

that thrilled the inmost fibres of her frame* 
It was Mm fehe saw, so truly portrayed and 
so exact in every lineament^ that the painted 
canvas seemed endowed with life. Gomez 
Arias was there ; his bold demeanor, his proud 
smile, the intelligent glance of his eye — all, 
all was religiously preserved in that inanimate 
counterpart of living reality. Theodora 
gazed and gazed, until her dilated eyes 
seemed ready to start from their orbits. 
The unfortunate girl was ri vetted to the spot, 
for she felt a melancholy pleasure in dwelling 
on the semblance of those handsome features. 
She descried all the graces of her lover in 
that perfect memorial of him, and her own 
vivid imagination imparted to it life and 
passion. She stood before the picture, till 
she fancied her lover present, earnestly gazing 
on her immovable form, and she felt a portion 
of that happiness which he never failed to 
create when he whispered the istrdent vows of 
everlasting love. 

Theodora remained some time plunged in 
a tide of feeling, painful yet pleasing, and in 
the recollection of past scenes she almost for- 
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got the horrid fate of Gome& Arias. She 
grazed, and in the height of her enthusiasm she 
was happy ; but, alas ! how short, how transient 
was the delusion which, when dissolved, would 
tend to sink her deeper in affliction! The 
brazen, heavy voice of the cathedral bell 
suddenly broke the magic charm. Theodora 
started from her reverie, and all again be- 
came a chaos of misery and despondence* 
^he pageant was now returning from the 

Cathedral, and once more the tolling of bells 
and the martial strains rung in the air. Theo- 
dora, unwilling to betray her situation to her 
attendants, returned to her apartment, where 
she endeavoured to conceal her emotion as 
well as the high excitement of her feelings 
would. permit. 

The generous Leonor soon repaired to her 
charge. 

« Come,*' said she, as she entered, " I sup- 
pose you will at least grace the convivial table, 
since I could not prevail on you to adorn the 
procession ?" ^ 

" SufiFer me," gently answered Thbjdora, 
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*^ to trespass so far on your kind mdutgence 
as to excuse my absence from. the feast* My 
mind, alas! is in no state. to enjoy the revelry, 
and I should but cast a gloom on the brilliancy 
of the scene." 

Leonorhad a superior knowledge of human 
nature, and .an unusual quickness of discern- 
ment. She prudently considered that con- 
solation could much better be promoted by a 
gentle and timely acquiescence with ihe 
desires of the afflicted, than by an overstrained 
and ill-timed attempt to obtrude gaiety on 
a mind that was not prepared for' its ad- 
mission. Theodora's request to keep her 
apartment was accordingly complied with. 
There she passed the remainder of the day in 
busy communion with her own thoughts, and 
bewildered in contemplating the conduct that 
she ought to adopt in her unfortunate situa- 
tion. Her forlorn heart naturally and affec- 
tionately turned to the home of her childhood^ 
her ideas fondly returned to the pure channel 
from whence they had too long wandered, 
and momentarily overpowered the terrors 
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which a consciousness of guilt presented to 
her imagination. Her father would not dis- 
card his afflicted, his repentant child. Her 
offence towards him had been great, but it 
could not be greater than the parental anxiety, 
the fond, boundless affection he had ever 
shown to the only remaining pledge of her 
mother's love, the sole descendant of his 
ancient house. 

These consoling reflections happily soothed 
the heart of Theodora. She arose from her 
despondency with a sudden start of resolution, 
and determined that on the moment her 
generous deliverer should arrive, she would 
acquaint him with her wishes, and crave his 
assistance to conduct her to the feet of her 
sorrowing parent. c 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Cosi gV interi giorni in lnngo incerto 
SonDo ^mo ! ma poi quando la bnma 
Notte gli astri nel del chiama e la luna 
£ il freddo aer di mute ombre £ coyerto^ 
Dove selToso ^ il piano h piti deserto 
Allor lento io vagando^ ad una ad una 
Palpo le piaghe onde la rea fortnoa 
£ amore e il mondo hanno il mio core aporto. 

VgoFotcolo. 



It was night, gentle and serene, such a 
night as in the favored clime of Andalusia 
is wont to succeed the sultriness of a sununer's 
day. The bright canopy of heaven shone 
in passionless serenity, emblazoned with its 
countless stars. The moon flung a solemn 
light on the tall palaces and stately turrets of 
Granada, and tinged the citron groves of Don 
Alonso's garden with a flood of chaste and 
silvery splendor. The placid beams reposed 
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calmly and unbroken on the boso|Q of the still 
lake, or danced fitfuUj on the bubbling 
eddies of the limpid water, as it fell on the 
marble basin frith a refreshing sound. 

H6w beautiful this calm ! In such a spot 
as this could the wearied mind taste of the 
sweet repose of an earthless spirit. But hark ! 
the breathless silence is violated by alow harsh 
sound. It is the grating voice of yonder 
ponderous Moorish casement. It opens, and 
a female form is there wrapped in contem* 
plation ; her eye is fixed, her figure motion- 
less. She now raises the trembling fingers to 
her white forehead, and reclines on her arm, 
as she watches, with the. unconscious gaze of an 
absent mind, the sportive waters as they play* 
ed below. She seemed to delight in the soft 
stillness, and to gather fresh life amidst the 
mysterious shades that reigned around. Spirit- 
like, she sat in the frowning windctw, enrobed 
in shadow, and the cold whiteness that pen- 
cilled out her form, seemed to array it with 
the character of a living statue. 

It was Theodora — ^the hapless Theodora, 
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Tv}io, a prey to the. rooted melancholy that 
consumed her, had left her couch to enjoy 
undisturbed the luxury of grief. The garden 
soon brought to her fancy recollections, of 
past scenes, and the source of all her present 
misfortunes. It was in a garden, and on such 
nights as these that her meetings with Cromez 
Arias had taken place, as well as the last in- 
terview which had decided her fate, and given 
birth . to all the miseries which . followed. 
Tranquil and serene was all around ; Thjgo- 
dora felt a wild and romantic sensation of 
delight, while gazing on objects fraught with 
associations of past bliss and present misery. 
The hallowed placidity of the blue vaulted 
heavens ; the soft whispering of the foliage 
that slumbered in the cold moonlight; the - 
spectre-like appearance of the tall trees, which 
stood partly enrobed in shadowy darkness, 
and partly* glowing in serene and chastened 
splendor ; the gentle murmuring of ^ the 
sportive breeze — all tended to lead her 
senses into a delusive, but pleasing reverie. 
She listened, and thought sh^ heard his voice. 
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She looked tremblingly as if in the expectation 
of the appearance of her lover. The thicket 
of myrtle rustles and shakes, and flings on the 
air its load of fragrance, when from its green 
bosom softly steals forward a tall and majestic 
figure. 

Could it be possible f Or had her bewil- 
dered imagination conjured up the airy 
phantom to deceive herf It was he — Gomez 
Arias — and as she gazed intensely, the shadow 
moved slowly along^ lengthening in the moon« 
light as it proceeded. No delusion was here; 
it was indeed her lover she beheld, moving 
with the same graceful manner as when she 
saw him last in the garden of her father. The 
phantom approached, not in the unearthly 
sickly semblance of a tenant of the tomb, but 
radiant with the joy of a successful lover; his 
eye'beaming with the glow of life. It moved! 
it passed ! *tis gone — and Theodora, in the 
complication of her feelings, remained with 
her eyes fixed, looking intently on the space 
where she had distinguished the form of her 
lover. 
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During some time she remained plunged 
in a delightful trance, till the solemn 'knell 
of a neighbouring convent, summoning the 
cloistered monks to their orisons, suddenly 
dissolved the potent charm, and banished tfie 
bright illusion for the reality of sorrow. The 
dear image of her lover had departed, and a 
veil of gloom seemed to fall over the siii?« 
rounding scene. An unearthly chillness per- 
vaded the air ; the night wind sighed mourns 
fully through the rustling boughs of the trees; 
the moon threw a colourless light from behind 
a shroud of clouds, and the semblance of 
death seemed to reign around. 

Theodora could no longer sustain the 
dreary seene, and she hurried back to her 
couch, to linger through the night in the un« 
availing attempt to court repose. Alas ! 
refreshing sleep came not to close her weary 
eyelids. At intervals^ indeed, a heavy slumber 
stole over her, but so oppressive was its in- 
fluence, that she struggled hard to regain her 
senses. The night wore away, and the morn- 
ing dawned, but it brought no alleviation to 
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her sorrow. At an early hour she rose from 
her couch, and, as if led bj an instinctiTe 
impulse, she drew near the window that com- 
manded a view of the garden. There, musing^ 
on the vision of her past night, she was sur* 
prised by the entrance of Lisarda, one of her 
attendants. She came bustling in with an 
air of importance, and apparently with a firm 
resolution that no opportunity should escape 
in the proffer of her good services, and in the 
exercise of her loquacious talents. 

" Good day, sweet lady! Save you, my dear 
lady! How have you passed the night? — ^Very 
composedly I trow, for this is a most quiet 
and sequestered apartment: but, our Lady 
defend us ! how pale you look ;— surely, you 
are not ill ? — La virgen nos valga** Samuel 
Mendez shall be commanded here forthwith ; 
for this same Samuel, you must know, is a 
very sapient leech, and well versed in occult 
medical science, though a very dog of a cursed 
unbelieving Jew :^^^ he shall be sent for anon; 
there is no cause to fear him, for the infidel 

• Our lady protect us. 
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dare not use any of his poisonous drugs to 
such as youy my sweet lady. The Samaritatw* 
would answer with his life any mischance to 
yours; and that is methinks a right way of 
effecting cures. So permit me to send for 
Samuel Mendez." 

" Thank you most kindly," answered Theo- 
dora, " but my disease is not to be removed 
by the powers of medicine. Alas ! it is seated 
in the mind/' she added, smiling sadly, ** and 
there all the science of Samuel Mendez 
would be unavailing." 

" Cheer up, my sweet lady," returned Li- 
sarda, ''for this is a time of rejoicing at 
Granada, and it would be a pity to have one 
sorrowful heart amidst the revelries of this 
mansion. Good heavens ! we are all mad for 
joy in the very anticipation of so much feast- 
ing and merry-making." 

" I congratulate you sincerely," said Theo* 
dora, " though I cannot be a partaker of the 
general joy." 

**0h, but you must," exclaimed Lisarda, 

* Samaritan — term of reproach. 
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*^ jou must be glad, aje, and rejoice too; — 
and how can you in troth do otherwise, seeing 
that our master, Don Alonso de Aguilar, is 
hourly expected in the city ?" 

''It will indeed," returned Theodora, ''throw 
a beam of comfort into my poor heart to be« 
hold my brave and generous deliverer, and 
to pour forth the tribute of my humble gra- 
titude, which he so justly deserves." 

" His arrival," continued ' Lisarda, with 
marvellous volubility of tongue, " is the sig- 
nal of numberless pleasures; for now, thank 
God and the mighty Santiago^ the Moors 
have had such a dressing that they will be in 
no humour for some time to renew their un- 
ruly frolics, and that happy event which we' 
have so long a time been anxiously awaiting 
will at last be accomplished/' 

" Yes," said Theodora, mecl^anically, 
'* peace will be restored." 

" Aye, peace will be restored," quoth she 
of the expeditious tongue ; " peace will be 
restored; and in sooth how should it not? 
But then that is not the only happiness in store 
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for the friends and retainers of Don 
Alonso.'* 

As she said this, Lisarda looked steadfastly 
on Theodora, as if expecting to be questioned 
about the said happiness, but as she per- 
ceived no symptoms of such an intention, 
she found the necessity of affordiog* both 
questions and answers, lest the dialogue 
should draw to a conclusion, a catastrophe 
much dreaded by the good Lisarda. 

^ Now, by San Jose Bendito /" she contit 
nued in the tone of one that is most good- 
naturedly inclined to give unsought4br. in- 
formation ; "my gentle lady, 1 would 
venture to assert that you cannot guess the 
motive of such happy anticipations." 

" I cannot indeed," answered Theodora, 
with indifference. 

" Well, I will keep you no longer in 
suspense, since you evince so anxious a 
desire to be acquainted with all the parti- 
culars." 

Theodora betrayed some little impatience 
at the unconscionable chatter of her at- 
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tendant ; biit the giddj maid, heedless of 
every thing, continued in a tone of great 
delight— 

^'So, the Lord save us! but the hap* 
piness in question is nothing less than a wed- 
ding." 

^^ A wedding !" cried Theodora, with some 
emotion, 

^^ Aye, a wedding,'' repeated Lisarda, em* 
phatically, accompanying the stress shcTlaid 
on the word with a most appropriate move* 
ment of her head and hands, as the right one 
struck the palm of its left companion, in 
token of asseveration : *^ A wedding," she 
continued ; ** and such a wedding too^ 
that the like has not been seen at Granada 
for many, many a year. Let them boast of 
their Moorish gallantry and their infidel 
marriages — a fig for them ! No, no ; a Chris* 
tiah for me — a Christian, who will be sa- 
tisfied with one woman, and in truth why 
should he not f" 

V And who is the fortunate bride ?" de* 
manded Theodora, not from any motive of 
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curiosity, but merely to acquiesce in the 
loquacious humor of her attendant, 

" The bride !'* exclaimed Lisarda, ** the 
bride ! why, who should be the bride ? — ^Have 
I not already told you?" 

" No, indeed, you have not." 

** Really," resumed Lisarda, conceitedly, 
*' for a thoughtless silly girl, I am the most 
unaccountable female in Spain." 

Theodora did not attempt to contradict he'r^ 
as she was certainly a most unaccountable 
girl for a woman of forty. 

** Well," proceeded Lisarda, " before it 
again slips from my memory, I must acquaint 
you that the bride is no other than our be- 
loved and most noble mistress, the lady Dona 
Leonor." 

" She well deserves a gentle bridegroom," 
observed Theodora, with affability. 

** She does in troth," replied Lisarda; 
^^ and how should she not, being as she is? 
We have had no lack of suitor»— aye, and 
the noblest. Good Heavens ! what ado there 
has been about it— gallants we have had, 
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clustering about us like bees when they flock 
around their queen. The bridegroom is in- 
deed a most deserving and accomplished 
cavalier ; and so he should, to be the favored 
choice of Dona Leonor, However, he is 
not the one 1 patronized, and who I hoped 
at one time would marry my lady — ^he, alas ! 
was prevented from proceeding in so desirable 
an engagement, not from any fault of hb or 
mine either, but from an unexpected event 
that presented the most insurmountable im- 
pediment to the marriage." 

" And that was — V* inquired Theodora. 

" Death !" replied Lisarda : ** it being ru- 
moured and readily believed, that the unfor- 
tunate caballero was murdered by those 
blood-thirsty Moors of the Alpujarras; and 
indeed his long disappearance from Granada 
makes the unwelcome intelligence to rest on 
no shallow foundation." 
- Theodora felt an involuntary chill at this 
part of her attendant's narration; for the 
similarity of fate between Leonor's lover and 
her own could not but be productive of a 
most harrowing sensation^ Lisarda, however, 
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continued, unconscious of the pang she had 
inflicted. 

'^ And it was a marvellous pitj," said she, 
^for a more gallant and generous cayalier 
was not easily ' to be met with in all Spain. 
So gentle, so brave, so rich, and so generous 
withal;— now, never did he appear before 
me, but he needs must force some present or 
other upon me ; and, indeed, spite of my 
shyness, I found the greatest difficulty in 
resisting the acceptance of gifts which were 
offered in so delicate a manner : peace be to 
bis. soul ! it was always a ring, a gem, a pair 
of pendants, or— — ^* 

. '^And what is the name of the present 
bridegroom?" interrupted Theodora. 

<^ Certainly he is a sweet gallant too, and 
in great estimation at court '* 

" And his name is — V^ inquired Theodora. 

" Though, to say the truth, there are many 
othens equally meritorious* It is not the 
Maestre de CalatrAva ; oh;>no; his attractions 
are rather too mature to suit'the taste of Dofia 
Leonor." 
. '^ Who is he f again demanded Theodora 
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** A most handsome man, certainly ; now — 
but do not suppose it is Don Felix de Almagro, 
or young Garcilaso, or Don Juan de ■ - 
No, '' . 

^^ Welly but, g'ood Lisarda, what is his name f " 

*^ Oh, he bears a most glorious name ; but 
now I think on't, what a thoughtless, silly 
girl I am ; surely 1 was to bring you a beau« 
tiful dress, that my lady ordered for you: 
sweet lady, you must forgive me; I will run 
forthwith and rectify my fault/* 

Then, without waiting for a reply, she flew 
out of the room. Theodora felt a strange 
sensation at the intelligence she had just 
received. A wedding was shortly to b^ 
solemnized, at which her presence would 
naturally be required, and the idea of wit* 
nessing a ceremony which would bring to her 
mind a train of painftil association^, failed 
not to increase her agitation* Then she was 
lost in conjectures respecting the bridegoom, 
and she felt impressed with a belief that he 
could be no other than Don Antoiiio de Leyva. 
She felt a dread at thie prospect of appearing 
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before him, whom her venerable parent had 
chosen for her partner in life. 

Theodora strove to drive away such un- 
pleasant images, and to divert her attention 
she hurried to the g^arden. There she walked 
to the same spot where the resemblance of her 
lover had appeared the preceding night; 
feeling a strange indefinable delight in visit* 
ing a spot endeared by the awful visitation 
of her beloved and never to be forgotten 
Gomez Arias. In the garden, therefore, she 
remained some time, now walking amidst 
fragrant avenues of opange and citron, now 
resting on the marble edge of the fountain, 
refreshing her hands and face in the trans- 
parent liquid, or gazing on the clear and 
sparkling pebbles embedded on the golden 
sand. Her sighs seemed attuned to the soft 
but melancholy sound of the murmuring 
fountain, and she was insensibly falling into 
her wonted train of reverie, when she was 
startled by the noise of advancing footsteps ; 
she raised her eyes and perceived a man 
coming directly across the path on which she 
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was standing; to her utter amazement, she 
beheld in the disturber of her meditations, the 
person, the very person of Roque. The valet 
himself was rivetted «to the spot at this 
mutual recognition, and his features exhibited 
a curious amalgamation of sensations difficult 
to be defined* He crossed himself thrice, 
uttered a faint ejaculation, and, with wander- 
ing eyes and open mouth, he looked and 
looked again, as if doubting the reality of 
what he saw« Being at length perfectly 
satisfied that it was Theodora herself, the 
unhappy and forsaken victim of his master, 
he made a hasty movement to leave the place. 

" Stay, Roque, stay !" eagerly cried Theo- 
dora; ^Hhou surely dost not mean to leave 
me thus : — ^What alarms thee ? Is it my de- 
jected and forlorn appearance ? Alas ! it may 
well awaken thy surprise ; for deep and bitter 
anguish has left its sad traces on my features*'^ 

Roque then approached, but not without 
casting a look around, as if fearful of being 
observed. 

"What ails thee, Roque?" demanded Theo- 

VOL. II. o 
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dora surprised ; " thou tremblest, — ^wherefore ? 
What mystery is here?'* 

" El cieloy San Pedro y San Pablo me 
valganP^ ejaculated Roque, again crossing 
himself. 

"Oh!" cried Theodora, clasping her hand 
in eager supplication—" do not harrow up my 
feelings with this suspense : — Speak ! — '' 

" Good heavens ! my lady, how came you 
here V 

"Alas!" answered Theodora, "the tale of 
my sufferings is as tedious in length as it has 
been deep in sorrow ; rather inform me of 
matters far more interesting to my heart : tell 
me," she then 'proceeded, with vehement 
earnestness, " tell me the circumstances of 
that horrid event which has doomed me for 
ever to despair." 

"That horrid event J" re-echoed Roque, 
with a look of marvellous stupidity. 

" Ahr Roque, it was a fearful d^ed, and 
not in vain did my heart warn me with 
ominous forebodings." 

Yes, gentle lady," said Roque, in a tone 
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of compunction, ^^ it was a fearful deed, I 
confess." 

^^Andthouy Roque/' continued Theodora, 
^^ thou hast to answer for a great share of the 
misery which ensued." 

^ Alas, my dear lady ! I know that my 
courage failed me in that dreadful moment, 
but perhaps .1 am not wholly undeserving of 
pardon, for what other course could I then 
pursue f^ 

** To fight," resolutely said Theodora. 

" Fight," returned the valet, « fight ! good 
God! you would not have had me fight a 
host of ruffian Moors, would you, lady? A 
thousand they might have been, for aught I 
know. Indeed, at the time, I lost my talent 
for calculation, but they looked as many, and 
as for poor Roque, whom Heaven has been 
pleased to endow with a most pacific temper- 
ament, thinking of fighting a thousand Moors, 
he might as well be expected to engage 
against Satan, backed by a whole legion of 
his infernal subjects." 

"But was. it well," rejoined Theodora, 

g2 
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*^ to abandon thy master in the boar of 
danger?" 

^ Abandon my master !" exclaimed Roqne, 
" vdlgame el cielo ! Under favor, Seflora, 
it was my master that abandoned me." 

" Out upon thee, fellow ! I thought thee 
possessed of more manly feelings than to 
iliake light with so sad a subject, and intro- 
duce an unseemly jest." 

^^ By all the saints in the calendar, lady — 
but lam in no mood for merriment. I am 
not in very truth, and may the first jest I 
attempt to utter strangulate me outright, 
before it escapes from my lips. But really, 
with respect to abandoning my master, thank 
the blessed virgin, that is a crime of which 
no one can accuse me. A man cannot help 
feeling shy at engaging in broils and combats, 
if his star doth not propel him thereto, — and 
that in verity is pretty nearly my case ; but if 
any one is tempted to question my fidelity, 
this miserable carcass of mine can bear 
witness to the contrary, by displaying the 
honorable bruises I have reaped in the 
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service of my master.-^AIack ! had I been 
less constant in following mj Senor Gomez 
Arias, certain cudgellings and beatings with* 
out number would not so continually have 
fallen to the lot of Roque." 

** Dprest thou speak in this strain/' inter- 
posed Theodora, ** when thou betookest thy« 
self to a shameful flight, at the very first 
appearance of the Moors, leaving thy gallant 
and unfortunate master to be murdered at 
their hands?'* 

At this unexpected accusation, Roque 
appeared astounded, and for some time'could 
collect no adequate term to express his 
surprise* He cast a look of nyxed amaze- 
ment and compassion, shrugged up his 
shoulders, and, in a scarcely audible tone» 
muttered to himself :—" Poor thing! maj 
the Lord preserve her — sorrow hath brought 
this about." 

Theodora, heedless of his manner, conti- 
nued; — ^'^Alas! what was the courage of a 
single man against the united force of so 
many enemies V* 

Q 3 
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"Aye — aye — nothing," responded Roque, 
" nothing* certainly; — ^biit under favor, my 
good lady, though my master's courage stood 
ever the fairest test, yet I do ndt clearly per-* 
ceive how he is entitled to encomiums for 
feats which, though he might, he did not 
actually achieve." 

" What!" exclaimed Theodora, with 
warmth, " would you even defraud his me- 
mory of its too-well merited guerdon, the 
possession of a glorious name ?" 

" Good my lady," humbly replied Roque, 
1 would not defraud my master of a single 
maravedif much less of so valuable a treasure 
as a glorio«6 name. But I am strangely 
puzzled to determine how I can deprive him 
of a commodity which in my hands would 
lose its worth. Nor indeed can I perceive 
why you bestow such commendations on the 
deeds of my master, since, in the instance to 
which you allude, I rather suspect he was in 
nowise anxious to distinguish himself." 

" Thy speech," said Theodora, " is enig- 
maticaly and wherefore it is so I cannot sur- 
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mise. But his very enemies confessed that 
he fought bravely, and fell like a hero. Aye, 
Roque, they further added, that had you not 
abandoned him in that critical moment, their 
victory would not have been so easily ef« 
fected." 

" Santa Barbara /'* cried Roque, more 
astounded than ever, ^* the Moors said that ? 
Well it was very kind of the malandrines to 
speak in such good terms of my honored 
master. — Good God ! good God !** he 
then continued, in a confused incoherent 
manner — ^^ My lady, pray forgive my imper- 
tinence, but will you tell me if I am awake ?" 

" Awake !" repeated Theodora. 

" Yes, my dear lady, for either I must be 
now asleep, or you must have been dreaming 
when ^the facetious Moors favored you with 
such an extraordinary story." 

" Oh, Roque ! cease this ribaldry, so unbe- 
coming in thee when we speak of him whom 
thou know est I so much loved — when we 
speak of his untimely death." 

" The death of Gomez Arias, say you !" 
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exclaimed Roque, retreating' with increased 
amazement. **My master deadf-^in the name 
of Heaven ! what say you lady !" — 

" The truth ; — ^with these unhappy eyes did 
I see his murdered body in the Alpujarras : — 
art thou then, Roque, so ignorant of his 
fate?" 

" Oh, quite so," replied Roque ; ** this is 
the very first intelligence I received of such 
an event; — and I suppose you will tell me 
next that you have seen his ghost.'^ 

" Alas !" returned Theodora, " it was but 
last night that I beheld his figure as perfectly 
as when I saw him last in the Alpujarras !" 

Roque assumed as much gravity as he was 
able, considering the difficulty he had to 
restrain his risibility ; and, supposing that the 
intellect of the poor lady was impaired, in a 
comic serious tone observed : — ^* Well, mv 
master is a most wonderful man, that his 
murdered body should be food for the ravens 
of the Alpujarras, and his troubled spirit be 
haunting Don Alonso's garden ; when at the 
same time I saw him myself not long sinCe, 
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in perfect sanitj of body and soul, parading 
the promenades of Granada." 

Theodora gasped for breath ; she gazed on 
Roque with astonishment. The valet was in 
the greatest perplexity; but thinking that 
Theodora still doubted the veracity of his 
statement^ he again, in a serious tone and 
asseverating manner, said — ^'* Yes, my lady, 
yx}\x are deceived — ^my master is alive." 

"Alive!" screamed aloud Theodora, and 
her whole frame shook like the aspen leaf; 
" alive ! where ? where is he ?" 

" In this city, and will come to the palace 
presently. More I cannot tell you, lady ; — 
permit me now to withdraw, and oh! that 
you might do the same !" 

Roque, as we have already observed, was 
far from being of a cruel and hardened 
disposition, and his acquiescence in the un- 
principled actions of his master arose more 
from dread of his character than perversity 
of heart. He was now strangely perplexed, 
anticipating the disastrous results which 
might spring from the unlooked-for meeting 
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of Gomez Arias and the forsaken victim of 
bis satiated passion. He almost regretted 
having removed the error under which 
Theodora laboured with regard to her lover's 
death. 

Meantime Theodora, partly recovered from 
the violent shock which her feelings had sus- 
tained, felt a chill of doubt ai^d a vague ap- 
prehension of evil that deadened the first 
impression of transporting pleasure which 
the certainty of her Lope's existence had 
produced. She endeavoured to give a solu- 
tion to the enigma, but met with non^ con- 
genial to her feelings. The circumstance of 
her lover being in Granada, and apparently 
unconcerned for her fate, withered the bud^ 
ding hopes within her bosom, for she fondly 
imagined that Gomez Arias could never be * 
separated from her but by death. This sus- 
pense was terrible, and Roque's demeanor 
tended to increase her anxiety. She fixed 
her starting eyes on him, and holding his 
hand with a fearful grasp, in a voice wild with 
emotion, she exclaimed : — ^^ Roque ! Roque ! 
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in the name of Heaven, unravel this mys- 
tery." 

She ' hesitated a moment, but the very 
poignancy of her anguish gave her force to 
demand-^^' Did Gomez Arias, then, leave me 
in the power of the Moors without attempting 
my defence?" 

Roque made no answer. 

Theodora became intensely excited, and 
with the piercing voice of despair :— " Then 
it is true !" she exclaimed, " your silence 
confirms my fears !" 

A ghastly smile was on her lip, and a dead- 
ly paleness overspread her features. 

Roque now perceived the utter impos- 
sibility of keeping his master's cruelty any 
longer a secret from his victim: yet he 
dreaded to acquaint her with the whole 
extent of her misery ; he trembled for the 
consequences that such an avowal would 
produce upon her feelings, and he knew that 
with a fond woman of extraordinary sensibi- 
lity and elevated sentiments, the death of a 
lover might be more easily supported than 
his dereliction. On the other hand it was 
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imperatively demanded by circumstances that 
Gomez Arias and Theodora should never 
meet again ; for, alas ! such a meeting could 
be productive only of reproach and shame 
to the former — anguish, despair, and perhaps 
death to the latter. 

Theodora, meantime, read in the agitated 
countenance of the valet a tale of distress 
more cruel than anj she had jet endured; 
whilst Roque, who trembled lest, by an 
imprudent continuance of his interview with 
Theodora, they might be surprised by Gomez 
Arias, summoned up his resolution, and deter- 
mined at once to acquaint her with her lover's 
treason : — ** Lady !" he exclaimed with em- 
phasis, ** in the name of God, endeavour to 
brace your nerves against the dreadful in- 
telligence I have to communicate. — You 
must forget him forever; — ^nay, if you consult 
the happiness of all those that are interested 
in your welfare or in his, you will decide 
never to see him more." 

** What mean you ?'* demanded Theodora, 
with redoubled agitation. 

** Your lover is false, lady ; you must fly to 
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your parent, or encounter the peril of being 
immured in the gloomy seclusion of a con* 
vent. Such were mj master's intentions 
towards you, when the arrival of the Moors 
happened in time to frustrate them. Should 
he, however, learn that you are at Granada, 
where your presence may throw invincible 
impediments in his way, the knowledge would 
be perhaps attended with disastrous results. 
I am a poor man, a butt to sustain my 
master's ill humors, bat I will not so far 
dishonor my feelings as to permit the pos- 
sibility of your being exposed a second time 
to the dreaded manoeuvres of Gomez Arias. 
Fly, lady, fly to your kind parent.** 

Theodora fixed a wild look on Roque, and 
the horrid nature of his recital seemed to 
have frozen the springs of feeling. She did 
not speak, nor was any passion, save that of 
despair, depicted on her countenance; a 
settled stupor sat upon her pallid brow, and 
shone in the cold glance of her eyes. 

Roque was moved by the picture of love- 
liness that stood before him, motionless in the 
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iotensitj of g^rief ; but he was conscious of 
the danger he incurred by protracting his 
stay. 

"Alas!" he said in a soothing tone, "you 
are very, very unfortunate ; but consider^ 
lady, the consequences of our being seen 
together. Allow me to retire, then, and 
command ngiy services; but, oh, do not by 
any means appear before " 

He was interrupted by Theodora, who sud- 
denly started before that dreadful name 
once so endearing* could be pronounced. 

" Roque," she cried, in a tone and manner 
that bespoke her possessed of more resolution 
than could be gathered from the expression 
of her countenance, " Roque, I will retire ; 
be silent, and let me see you again. — ^Yes," 
she added with a voice of presageful import, 
it is better I should not see him more !" 

She then hastily retired from the spot, and 
sought the way to her apartment. That 
feeling so deeply rooted in the female heart 
— ^the desire of probing a lover's perfidy io 
the utmost, determined her to follow the 
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valet's advice. No, she dreaded not the most 
disastrous consequences; for, alas! what has 
betrayed woman to fear, when she seeks 
justice from the man for whom she has sa- 
criticed all ! Is it death % Ah ! it is her best 
refugee and only consolation ! 
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CHAPTER VIL 



Sierpes apadenta el pecho 
De una muger ofendida. 



Moreio* 



Ah tad! ogniparola 
Mi drizza i crioi 3 aseei dicesti ; baata 
Basta coBi, non proBeg^r. 



RoQUE made a precipitate retreat from the 
garden ; for, anxious as the poor fellow was 
to render any service to Theodora, he still 
felt no inclination to incur thereby the dis- 
pleasure of his master, and draw upon himself 
the full measure of his indignation. The 
valet resolved to keep a strict silence respect* 
ing his interview with Theodora, and he enter-^ 
tained a belief that the fears of the unfortu* 
nate girl would induce her to follow a similar 
course. Thus he flattered himself there was 
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nothing to apprehend further than the danger 
of an accidental meeting. 

Theodora meantime, a prey to a thousand 
distracting fears^ had locked herself within 
her chamber, in a miserable state of hopeless- 
ness. . Tormented with various conflicting- 
passions, she now boldl j resolved to meet her 
perjured lover, and demand an explanation 
of his cruel and unnatural conduct; but again 
she was suddenly checked by an instinctive 
dread which seemed to freeze her powers of 
action. She despondingly threw herself upon 
the couch, that gaudy but unconscious witness 
of her sorrows, and as the briny drops fell 
fast from their sad fountains, and bedewed the 
rich silken covering, she exclaimed — 

*^ Yes, it was he himself that I beheld last 
night." 

These few words conveyed a portion of that 
exquisite anguish that gave them birth. 

It was a fearful idea : she had seen her lover 
a nocturnal visitor to that garden, his face 
decked with smiles, and his eyes replete with 
pleasure and hope. He was happy, and 
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thought no more of the lost Theodora. He had- 
forsaken her — ^her whom he had vowed for 
ever to lov^, and to whom he had pledged his 
word to acknowledge her as his own before 
the world. This was a masterpiece of ingrati- 
tude ; and yet Theodora hoped that ingrati- 
tude, that blackest stain of the human heart, 
might have prompted the dereliction of 
Gromez Arias, rather than love for another. 
To think that she had entirely lost his love, 
was a pang more cruel than all she had hither-i 
to endured ; and this alas ! was the phantom 
which she strove in vain to chase away, and 
that most obtruded upon her mind. 

The loquacious Lisarda was not tardy in 
making a second appearance : she knocked 
for admittance, and Theodora, who in her 
present state was but little predisposed to 
encourage her unmeaning chatter, felt never- 
theless an inward desire for the presence of 
her attendant. By her means she could ac- 
quire a solution of the mystery with which 
she so much dreaded to be acquainted, and 
yet was so anxious to learn. She opened the 
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door, and Lisarda no sooner entered than with 
her accustomed volubility she began — 

" Well, well, my gentle lady, you must for- 
give me certainly; I have neglected you too 
long ; but then consider, my good lady, what 
a day this is : what with the expectation of my 
master's arrival, and the preparations for this 
wedding, the whole palace is thrown into a 
marvellous confusion.'* 

" Say no more," replied Theodora ; ** you 
need not seek to excuse yourself; I am but 
a stranger here, and have no right whatever 
to engross the attention of any one, much 
less on such an occasion as the present." 

" Aye, aye," continued Lisarda, •* it is 
indeed a most busy time. Wdl, the glorious 
Don Alonso arrives to«day, and to-morrow' 
his beautiful daughter will be led to the altar 
by her gallant bridegroom. Only think, my 
sweet lady, what a wedding this will be. The 
queen and the Maestre de Calatrava, in the 
absence of the king, are to be the sponsors." 

" That mark of the royal favor," said The- 
odora, " speaks highly for the merits of both 
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the parties ; but I am yet to leara the name 
of the knight who has rendered himself de-» 
serving of such an honor." 

She pronounced these last words in a fal* 
tering tone, and Lisarda, though a thought- 
less woman, soon perceived her agitation. 

« Dioi nos defienda /*'♦ she cried, ** what 
ails you, dear lady? you look so shockingly 
pale. Well, it is all your fault for being set 
against taking counsel ; now if you could but 
be persuaded to admit the visit of Samuel 
Mendez, God knows how much you would 
profit by his advice; for believe me, lady, 
the iniquitous Jew cures better than most of 
our good Christians." 

" I assure you," interrupted Theodora, 
'jthat my unwillingness to acquiesce with 
your wishes does not arise from' the circum« 
stance of the doctor being a Jew, but merely 
because my indisposition can receive no 
benefit from medicine, whether it be admi* 
nistered by an infidel or a true believer.*-^ 
So, I pray you mention no more this Samuel 

* God defend us. 
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MendeZy but rather tell me the name of the 
future partner of Leonor.'* 

^ Aye, fortunate indeed, Senora, you may 
well call him fortunate, for Dofia Leonor is a 
most accomplished lady, a beautiful lady; 
and were it not that she is-^^ *' 

^^She is most accomplished/' interrupted 
Theodora, 

" She is in troth," retorted Lisarda, " and 
so dutiful a daughter withal. She is now 
going to meet her noble father in his tri- 
umphant entry into the city, and she will be 
accompanied by her future husband, and a 
numerous and splendid retinue. — But, hark ! 
hear you not the tramp of horses, and the 
sound of trumpets?" 

She flew to the window, and Theodora, in 
breathless anxiety, followed. 

" There !" cried Lisarda, with glee, " they 
are about to depart. Now, see, my lady, 
Leonor mounts — ^the bridegroom holds the 

stirrup." 

Theodora cast a terrified look, which shot 
a pang to her inmost heart— It was Gomez 
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Arias who helped Leonor to mount. The- 
odora saw enough — ^but one glance, and all 
the horrors of her fate were revealed. The 
deluding smile which had seduced her heart, 
the traitor eloquent eye which wrought her 
ruin, were now devoted to another. 

Theodora uttered no piercing shriek; 
neither did sigh or groan escape her; but 
she silently sank backwards in the tranquillity 
of horror. She had now nothing «lse to hope 
or fear ; no throbbing anxiety to forego, — ^no 
further perils to dread — the sum of her 
misery was complete, and dauntless she might 
encounter any disaster ; for this last blow 
had imparted to her the passive courage of 
indifference and despair. 

Lisarda, occupied with the dazzling objects 
which moved beneath, did not perceive The- 
odora's situation, and without taking her eyes 
from the cavalcade pursued her remarks : — 

" Now they go — the Lord bless them, how 
handsome they look ! Well, I do not blame 
my lady's taste, for certainly Don Lope is the 
most gallant of cavaliers. What think you. 
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my sweet lady ? Well, certainly they do say 
he has many a grietous sin to answer for, in the 
list of innocent girls he has seduced and 
undone: the Lord defend them, poor crea- 
tures ; I pity them. But it was soirely their 
fault : — more fools they for trusting to the 
fair promises of such a man — what think you 
gentle lady, am I not right?" 

Happily the cavalcade was now out of 
sight, and Lisarda's observations were ac- 
cordingly cut short. But she immediately 
turned to Theodora, who had sat motionless 
on her couch from the first glance that had 
acquainted her with the full extent of her 
wretchedness. 

" Well," said the loquacious waiting maid, 
" what shall I do to divert you, lady ? Really 
I am at a loss. If you are not iiioved by 
the splendid sight you have just now wit- 
nessed, I cannot imagine what will aSect 
you. Mayhap I might afford some con- 
solation, since you are so strongly bent 
against the assistance of Samuel Mendez." 
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^ Thank you/' said Theodora^ rabing her 
eyes towards the speaker, ^Uhaok you for 
your kind intentions, but if anything could 
tend to the alleviation of my sorrows, it 
would be perhaps a free and unmolested in- 
dulgence of them/' 

'< Oh, dear lady, but we must have no 
sorrowful faces at the wedding. Virgen de 
las Angusticu! that would be dreadfully 
ominous. Cheer up, sweet lady; there is 
nothing in the world like a good example, 
and when you see every one rejoice, I am 
sure you will not mar the general joy. 
Cheer up, good lady — ^better days will come. 
To-morrow, at the wedding festival, your 
thoughts, I engage, will be fixed on other ob- 
jects ; such indeed as are interesting to every 
female who, like ourselves, is yet blessed in 
the primeval season of youth. Am I not 
right r 

"Happy!" cried Theodora, in a thrilling 
tone, " happy !" Then as if to veil the effect 
which her exclamation might produce^ she 
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ddedy ** who can promise themselves hap- 
piness in this world ?" 

^< Alack, and that is true!" responded 
Lisarda, **for many, many are the lovers 
who are born to be unfortunate and die of 
broken hearts/' She strove to swell her own 
with a mighty sigh : ** And even those who 
marry, how oft do they curse the day that 
— ^but this b neither here nor there." 

" To-morrow ! and is it really to-morrow, 
that the ceremony is to take place ?" demand- 
ed Theodora. 

*^ There is no doubt of it. God have mercy, 
the ceremony has 'been already delayed too 
long. The young lovers would have been 
united some months since, had not unavoid- 
able impediments retarded the accomplbh- 
ment of their mutual wishes." 

A clamorous shout, and a burst of trumpets 
now announced the approach of Aguilar to 
Granada, and Lisarda with giddy steps sallied 
out, leaving Theodora to the undisturbed 
enjoyment x>f her gloomy reflections. The 
unfortunate child of Monteblanco had now 

VOL. II. H 
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the most unequivocal proof of her lover's base- 
ness and treachery : Gomez Arias was faith* 
less, but what an ag^avation of guilt attached 
to his infidelity! His cold, heartless villainy 
seemed to surpass all power of conception, 
and Theodora for some time remained like 
one striving to recal the fleeting illusion of 
a horrid dream. Then she clasped her hands 
fearfully over her swollen eyelids; a few large 
drops fell on her cold marbled hands, and in 
those eyes flashed the wild resolution of des- 
pair. 

A bitter smile now gently curled those 
parched and pallid lips, and she raised her 
trembling fingers to her forehead, expressing 
all the passive agonies of an absent mind. 
Then suddenly, as if actuated by a powerful 
impulse, she sprung updn her feet: she 
cautiously drew towards the casement in a 
listening attitude, and the names of Aguilar 
and Gomez Arias which floated in lengthening 
sound along the air,- threw additional excite- 
ment on her already distracted feelings* But 
one day more, and she was to witness the com-^ 
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pletion of her lover's union with her rival. 
What a train of frightful associations this 
image brought to mind ! 

Dreadful was the conflict that Theodora 
had tosustain, and in that unequal warfare, 
her whole frame underwoit an appalling 
change : her eyes glistened, and her hands 
shook violently, as she threw back with a re- 
solute movement the tresses of her redundant 
hair* Again she stopped as if brooding over 
some frightful design; her throat became 
swollen with hysteric affection ; the blood that 
hitherto had seemed congealed in its source^ 
rtished withi impetuosity down its wonted 
channels, and the blue veins through which the 
little rivulet of life had gently flowed, now be- 
came dark and turbid as the mountain stream. 
Her eyes shot the lurid flashes of madness ; 
a wild laugh broke the harmony of the purest 
voice; and a malignant curl usurped the place 
where heavenly smiles had habitually sat. 

The6dora, that soft and seraphic being who 
but a short time since, rich in the charms of 
native grace and loveliness, had been the star 

H 2 
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of a happy home, and the deligi>t of a fond 
and admiring pardnt-^— that Theodora was now 
changed into the fearful semblance of a frantic 
being, Alas ! such was the effect that a few 
moments had wrought, that the eyes of a fond 
parent would have in vain endeavoured to 
recognize his darling child. Feelings utterly 
foreign to the nature of Theodora, had now 
taken possession of the shattered fragments 
of a broken heart, once the shrine of hallowed 
and mental beauty ; and those intelligent, soul- 
stirring features which nature had bestowed 
as the interpreters of soft sentiments and kind- 
ly feelings, now faithfully reflected the work- 
ings pf impassioned and frenzied woe. 

Alas! it is too often found that the gentle 
female heart, when rudely la(^erated by the 
perfidy of man, is capable of. being wrought, 
by a powerful sense of injury and intense 
angui^, to the utmost agony which the darker 
passions can display. 

With irregular steps, which bespoke the 
confusion of her thoughts, she paced the silent 
chamber that gave back with hollow sound the 
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measure of her steps, while the vaulted pas* 
sages of the palace echoed at intervals the 
deafening shouts that were heard from with- 
out. 

But the fit of frenzied passion under which 
Theodora laboured was too violent to last. 
That fatal crisis was approaching, which 
generally terminates in the immediate accom- 
plishment of a mad suggestion, or with calm- 
ness treasures up in siionce some direful re- 
solve. The moment had now arrived when 
the forces of the sufiering victim were ex- 
hausted; she suddenly became composed; her 
mind appeared irrevocably fixed on some act 
of madness, and despair was stamped in the 
cold and unearthly expression which . at 
that moment subdued 1»er whole frame, and 
apparently subjected her existence to a new 
dominion. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



Ag^arda hasta que 70 pase 

Si ha 4e c»er una tqja. 

Quecedo. 



Eate misterio aparente 
' Te Toy, Sefior a expHcar. 



Zaraie* 



Wei think it almost time to retrace oui» 
step^ and revert to a jcharacter iribi^h played 
a coDspicvous. part at the beginningr of this 
bistoTj. The reader, if not particularly de«t 
ficient in memory, will perhaps remember % 
certain Don Rodrigo de Cespedes, who 
bustled not a little in one or two of the fore« 
going chapters, though he had the best excuse 
in the world for subsequently keeping out of 
the way. Jt is to him we must return ; there* 
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fore, patient readeri suffer your aileBtioti to be 
diverted for a few moments from the interest 
of the present events, and resume your ac- 
quaintaace with ihpi most deserving and ill- 
used cavalier. And here» by the wajf I may 
perhaps be allowed to indulge my .i^leeuy by 
manifesting my extreme didik« to interrup- 
tions in general, for there is nothing so vexa- 
tious and mortifying as the unpleasant 
necessity to which an author is obliged to 
submit of breaking the thread of a narra- 
tion when it begins to excite some interest^ 

It is a subject well worthy of notice^ that the 
f^nerality of readers should be of so inquisi^ 
tive a temperament^ that they cannot be in* 
duced to take in good part whatev^r they 
read, and rely implicitly on the good faith of 
the author for ike correctness of what he 
advMices* By thi$ means, much time and 
paper might be saved^ explanations would be 
useless, and works would be rendered more 
compact, and consequently less tedious, which 
we cannot but consider an infinite advantage 
io the iiteviry world a;t large* Hbwever^ we 
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must take matters, as we find them, and as a 
circumstantial and satisfactory solution is ex* 
pected by the reader to every incident en- 
veloped somewhat in mystery, let us hasten to 
comply with the establbhed custom : and now 
to return— 

' We left Don Rodrigo with his man Peregil, 
patiently waiting the leisure of their beasts, 
sighing, and cursing, and complaining by turns, 
for want of more suitable recreation. The 
night was dreary, and the spreading branches 
of the tree under which our friends had taken 
shelter, affordedbut a meagre accommodation. 
If their lodgings were comfortless, the supper 
which they could expect was still more humble 
and hermit-like; — ^the bill of fare consisted 
of some green grass, which though abun- 
dantly supplied, presented a most provoking 
and unrelishing want of variety. . We would 
not venture to determine whether thef- refine- 
ment of their palate stood in the way of their 
appetite, but it is nevertheless a fact that both 
master and man left the reverend father's 
mule and the mesanero^s ass undisturbed pos- 
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sessors of the repast. The comforts of supper 
and rest being, therefore, denied to our 
wanderers, thej resigned themselves to their 
unpleasant situation, and with the patience 
that necessity imposed upon them, awaited 
the approach of morning. Don Hodrigo in 
•particular, being thoroughly impressed with 
the idea that his rival Gomez Arias had fallen 
in the encounter, was full of inquietude, and 
^excessively desirous to penetrate further into 
the mountains to a place of security, where 
he might lie concealed until their safe return 
to Granada. 

Accordingly, scarcely had the first blush of 
dawn shed a dubious ray over the still slum- 
bering earth, than with much impatience Don 
^odrigo hastened to try how far he might 
rely upon the complaisance of the ' mule. 
- Peregil followed the example of his master, 
and having found that the temper of their 
beasts had been considerably improved by 
the abundance of their repast, they quickly 
fhounted/ and endeavouring to make up' for 
the loss of time by a tolerably brisk pace, 

H 4 
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iiybj pursued tbeir route towards the thiokest 
and darkest part of tbe wilderness* 

Two whole days did Doa Rodrigo and his 
attendant continue to wander without making 
nmoh progress, which may perhaps be chiefly 
attribtited to the perverse di^osition of the 
mule and^her compani<Hu Indeed the cava* 
Ik^ and his attendant wandered about much 
ia the same manner that a knight«errant and 
Ubs worthy squire might be expected to do, 
with this difference only, that the kmght* 
errant would be eagerly seeking for adFcni^ 
turesy whereas Don Rodrigo wa^ equally 
solicitous to avx>idthem. The poorcayalier 
found himself in a most miserable plight ; his 
revenge had been satisfied, but more generous 
sentiments now occupied his bosom. He re- 
flected, with* deep-felt remorse, that for the 
sake of redressing the fancied wrongs inflicted 
on him by an individual, he had deprived his 
country of one of its bravest defenders ; then 
again, like most lovers under similar circum^ 
stauoes^ he eaaily conjectured that the female 
who had evinced such an unequivocal aver- 
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i»ion to his addresses^ would feel Jret nlore re- 
pugnant to accept them, when offered by a 
man reeking with the blood of her fatored 
lover. 

These and many other reflections of the like 
BS^are eoqtinued to intrude upon his mind ; 
for it is rea'Hy a matter worthy of remark how 
very circutospect and thoughtful a man be- 
comes, when by an undue neglect of those 

■ 

^me qualifications he has brought himself 
int6 an lincomffortable and perilous predica*^ 
ment. They had by this tim6 penetrated info 
those places which were under the dominion 
6f the rebel Moors, This circumstance was 
therefore attended with the greatest danger, 
and consequently their anxiety and distrust 
became proportionably augmented as they 
adVanieed. 

However, Ddn Rodrigo still bore with manly 
fortitude the unpleasant and dangeroUs turn 
which their affairs had taken^ whilst the valet, 
since he could find no other resource, freely 
gave vent tb his complaints. 
* •♦Seftor/' he cried, turning to his master, 
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^^ SO may the Lord defend us, but we are^vei^ 
instant getting deeper into, difficulties. Here 
are we flying from the clutches of alguazils, 
to fall into the grasp of the rebel Moors.; and 
after all, unwelcome as the appearance of 
dlguazils may be, I should feel very well coo- 
tented at this moment to be under their special 
guardianship, rather than sustain the niur- 
derous aspect of these infidels. Nay, would 
to God that 1 were safely and comfortably 
incarcerated within the walls of the most 
obscure dungeon in Granada.'^ . 

^'Let us then look for our way to Granada, 
and risk the worst from the friends of Don 
Lope," said Don Rodrigo, who, though 
possessed of much personal courage and 
resolution, yet was aware these qualities 
would not avail him against thQ enemies 
which ^ he was likely to encounter by pro- 
ceeding. 

" Aye, indeed," replied Peregil, " let us 
find our way to Granada, and may the guar- 
dian angel conduct us safely thither.— Blessed 
be the virgin ! for a man like myself, en- 
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dowed with a lively and poetical imaginatioQ, 
I may say, these wild places are exceedinglj 
disagreeable, for they induce me to make 
strange metamorphoses: my fancy is con* 
tinually upon the alert to transform every 
object into any thing save what it really is : 
at day-break I mistook my ass for an officer, 
and your mule for a Moor. Alas ! we are alike, 
my honored master; for you, DonRodrigo, 
when in a poetic and loving mood, are ever 
•disposed to convert cheeks into roses, and 
lips into coral, and . to find pearls where 
others only see teeth. Now, Seftor, by a 
similar process^ when a fit of poetry and fear 
comes upon me, I feel marvellously inclined 
to convert all objects that come before my 
view — ^let alone my ass and your mule— flocks 
of sheep, flights of crows, stray cows, and 
baricing dogs, into so many. ruffian*Iooking 
and hideous Moors ; and, moreover, I am 
fully persuaded that, my poetry is not a vHiit 
more extravagant than yours/' 

Don Rodrigo,. harassed with the combined 
inconveniences of hanger and fatigue, paid 
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little attention to the absurdities upon ttrfaicU 
his timorous Talet was commenting; but 
PeregiU eidbotdened by the passive for* 
beiarance of his master, continued in a higher 
key:-^ 

. ^* A fragile on all lovers, say I; a plague 
on lovens who for a woman, one solitary 
woman, when there is so abundant a choice 
of such commodity in Spain, can be stimulAt^^. 
ta Gut'tbe throats of each other^ risk all scnrts 
of perils, and undergo all the miseries that 
can afflict human nature. Fye ! fye— <— " 

. "Pe5cce> thou wretch!" exclaimed Don 
Bodrigo ; ^'profsote not with thy foul remarks 
and. scurrilous rebidces, that tender sentiment 
which thine own gross and brutish disposition 
is neither competent to appreciate not enjoy." 
" And most humbly y" returned Peregil, 
" do I thank providence for having given me 
s l^alrt withal so brutish and so gross, sidce 
those refined pleasures and feelings which 
are likely to lead a man into mischief, are in 
direct opposition to my taste. Now tell me, 
my honored master, i^ there< any law, either 
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httnian or divine, which ordains that, because 
you most desperately love Leonor de A^uilar, 
and Leonor de Aguilar as cordially dislikes 
you, 1, who am by no means a party con- 
cerned in this love of hatred, ought to be 
exposed to all the united miseries of hunger 
and thirst, fatigue, dangers, and even death 9" 
" Don Rodrigo, occupied with very different 
subjects, heard not the flippant observation^ 
of his servant, when suddenly, as they werci 
approaching the skirts of a wood, his reflee- 
tions and the valet's impertinent loquacity 
were cut short by the unwelcome appearance 
of a party of the strolling rebels. They sprung 
eagerly from their concealment, and in a 
moment stood before Don Rodrigo and his 
attendant, bearing on their coutitenances the. 
marks of their revengeful disposition, and the 
savage pleasure of meeting with a devoted? 
prey. 

" Stand !" fiercely cried one of the ruffians. 

Doa Rodrigo made no reply, but gallantly 
drew bis weapon,, and prepared for a resolute 
defence. 
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' << What ! base Ghrbtian ! darest thou- pro* 
voke our anger f Thj life shall pay for the 
temerity. " 

" The . payment/* returned Don Rodrigo, 
*^ shall noty at least, be easily extorted.'' 

At this the Moors rushed upon the unfor- 
tunate .cavalier, who though aware of the 
impossibility of making any successful re- 
sistance against so many enemies, defended 
himself bravely and undauntedly, while Pe- 
regil fled With equal speed and terror. The 
combat could not be long protracted. Don 
Rodrigo fell covered with wounds and exi> 
hausted from the loss of blood, uttering a 
&int murmuring complaint on his unlucky 
fate and disastrous love. The ferocious 
Moors raised his body from the ground, 
and as it<was the custom with those desperate 
men when a Christian unfortunately fell into 
their power, they immediately hung it on a 
tree. There they left him, and shortly after 
chance led thepa to the spot where the hap- 
less Theodora slept, forsaken by her unprin- 
cipled betrayer. 
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The flight of Roque, and the remarks she 
had heard from the Moors on the night she 
was taken, led that unfortunate girl to be- 
lieve that it was her lover who had faHen. a 
victim to the cruelty of those barbarians. 
Thus she bitterly deplored the supposed 
death of him who was at the very moment 
accomplishing the blackest deed of ingra- 
titude* 

Meanwhile Roque, instigated b/ fear, and 
retreating on the scent of safety, shortly 
overtook his master, who was not a little 
surprised and alarmed at the discomposure 
of his plans, when he perceived his valet 
appear unaccompanied by Theodora. 

** Where is Theodora V* demanded he 
hastily. 

^' I don't know,'' sullenly responded Roque ; 
*^ probably in Heaven by this time." 

** What mean you, villain f didst thou for- 
get my orders V* 

^ Certainly not, but when I was about to 
put them in practice, some thousands of most 
desperate Moors came just in time to pre- 
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vent mj laudable iatentioDs. At first, bearing 
in mind the gallant master whom I had the 
honor to serve, it. was mj determination ^ to 
fight .the unbelieving rascals; but upon se* 
cond thoughts, I discovered it would be more 
prudent to yield to necessity, and since it 
was not in my power to save the ^oung lady 
from. falling into their hands, I considered it 
laudable to disappoint the rebels of oiie 
prisoner at least, whom they might perhaps 
e$timate as the most important of the two; 
and so, instead of making use of my arms, I 
had recourse to my legs, which members, on 
more than one occasion, I have found to be 
the most serviceable part of my poor self." 

Gomez Arias mused for a moment upon 
the narration of his attendant, as though cal* 
culating the probable consequerices of the 
event. Even in spite of the uneasiness which 
be pretended for the fate of Theodora, he 
could hardly disguise from hifnsolf a species 
of latent satisfaction. The event removed from 
his way the only impediment by which his am- 
bitious designs could be thwarted* Theodora> 
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in the power of the Moon, would be even 
more secure than in a conyent, and Gomez 
Arias, without troubling himself about the 
probable fate to which his lovely and too 
confiding victim was exposed, continued his 
journey to Granada, drowning the recoUec* 
tion of his misconduct in the glittering 
prospect that was now opening before him,. 

The next day he met with the glorious 
army of Bon Alonso de Aguilar, by whom 
h% was welcomed with a friendly and pa« 
rtetal solicitude. He had the good fortune 
to act a conspicuous part in the encounter 
which £1 Feri sustained at Gergal, and which 
ultimately led to the complete overthrow of the 
Moors at Alhacen, and the destruction of that 
town. Don Lope proceeded to Granada with 
the prisoners, and to offer his services to the 
queen upon his arrival. He soon found in 
the resources of his mind specious pretexts 
to cover his long absence from Granada, 
and his apparent dilatory conduct, notwith- 
standing the notification of his safety sent 
to him by his future bride. But Leonor de 
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Aguilar, though proud and lofty, was still a 
woman in her affections, and willingly re- 
ceived the most feeble excuses, when urged 
as tbej: now were bj the eloquence of a 
favored lover. . 

Thus Gomez Arias, whilst his victim was 
abandoned 'to all. the horrors of her fate, 
whilst her venerable fatlier drank deep the 
bitter draught of affliction — ^Gomez Arias, 
the heartless perpetratlor of so much misery, 
now fond! J rioted in the anticipated pleasures 
of hb approaching nuptials, and the sfdendid 
honors th^t awaited his union with Leonor 
de Aguilan 
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CHAPTER IX, 



Ecco rora— Net wniiio inuneno giace 

E gli occhi all 'alma luce 

Non aprir& piti mai ? Queata mia deslra 

P^r fani or sta del suo morir mmistra? . . . . 

AyUH. 

Est-ce line illusion sondaine 

Qui trompe mes regards sorprifl ? 

firt-ce nn songe dont Tonibre Taine 

Trouble mes timides esprits ? . 

J. B. RousteoM. 

The night was far advanced, and the nu- 
merous guests whom the hospitality of Don 
Aionso had summoned together, began to 
retire from the joyous scene of revelry and 
feasting. The noisy pleasure was wearing 
fast away, and those antique halls no longer 
echoed with the boisterous mirth of so many 
joyous hearts; for in Aguilar^s palace that 
night every heart was happy, — every heart 
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save one,— one which, desolate and solitary 
amidst this world of rejoicing, was a prey to 
the canker sorrow that had fastened upon its 
core. 

But now the convivial assemblage had 
retired, and the banquetting hall was left to 
the undisputed dominion of silence and lonely 
repose. No longer ornamented with all the 
panoplies of war, and the verdant and per- 
fumed spoils of the gard^i, those glittering 
scenes which dazzled the eyes and benumbed 
the senses, were now no longer resplendent, 
but wore that chilling aspect which imparts to 
the mind a painful sensation of melancholy 
and regret. Upon the long tables still remained 
the scattered fragments^ remnants of the ban- 
quet. Here the sumptuous display of the 
looms of Valencia were stained with the 
waste of racy a,nd highly flavoured wines^ and 
there broken goblets and ornaments of curious 
workmanship were flung around in the reek- 
less ei^citement of the revellersu The lamp& 
were out, and the few that still glimmeved ia 
the sockets served but to heighten with their 
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fitful and scanty light the deserted and 
gloomy appearance of the scene. 

Gomez Arias had retired to his chamber 
in a transport of delight ; the most pleasing 
reveries thronged upon his mind, and as he 
paced the silent apartment, he inwardly con- 
gratulated himself on the near completion of 
all his hopes— the speedy enjojnnent of his 
fondest wishes* In this ferment of expecta* 
tion, not a single thought obtruded to damp 
his ardour, or throw a partial shadow over so 
bright a [MCture. Every thing around him 
contributed to his felicity, — for alas ! he did 
not see^e sorrow that was busily destroying 
those charms by whose power he had been 
once captivated : nor did he hear the wailings 
of that voice designed by nature to convey 
the softest tones of innocence and delight. 
No, Gomez Arias had no thought for his un« 
happy victim— far, far was he from surmising 
that she was at that moment beneath the same 
roof. 

In this delightful mood, Don Lope threw 
himself upon the superb couch, to pass the 
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night in the luxurious vision of bis approach- 
ing happiness. The silence was awful ! the 
dull bluish glare of a solitary lamp flung 
around the dim splendor of the chamber 
a charm of melancholy tranquillity; the rich 
arabesque omanients, the gorgeous tisipestrj, 
on which the heroes of other times stood 
frowning in gloomy repose, were now par-' 
tially obscured in solemn shadows that might 
have imparted a sensation of superstitious 
awe. More faintly now gleamed the ex- 
piring light of the lamp, which looked a 
cold unearthly beam, colourless and fixed, 
save when the chilling draft of nightly air 
found its way through a crevice of the pon- 
derous casement, and animated the languid 
fl&me with a dull and sickly motion. 

Hushed is every soui^d, when lo ! the door 
gently opens, and a white figure moves slowly 
forwards. It is a female form, and the lamp 
that still glimmered in the room, and another 
which the nocturnal visitor carried in her 
hand, revealed a picture which might well 
chill the heart of the most hardened : — it was 
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a female in the first stage of youth, and in 

whose lineaments could yet be traced the 

fading ' remains of beauty. She graaped a 

dagger, and she came ready steeled for crime. 

Murder !— the blackest deed of hunofan ' de- 

prhyitjy revolting to the senses evtftn when 

instigated by the revengeful passions of man, 

but in a young and tender female, unnatural, 

and full of horror. The figure paused, and 

east around a dubious and uncertain glance; 

her whole frame trembled, and the weapon in 

her hand seemed ready to forsake its grasp. 

Alas ! those irresolute motions, bespoke her 

nature : it was woman, woman armed for 

crime, but woman still. With noiseless step 

she advanced towards the couch; she reached 

the spot, and gazed with fixed earnestness on 

the sleeping Gomez Arias ; a thousand gloomy 

^thoughts expand oh her pallid brow; her dark 

eyes gleam' with the flame of revenge; her 

livid lips curl with the bitter smile of deq>air ! 

With*^ difficulty she draws the oppresisive 

breath, and violently shakes the hand that 

holds the shining weapon, 'Tis a demon that 

VOL. II. I 



170 GOMEZ ARIAS. 

directs her every motion, and imparts to that 
melandmly and fading picture of youth and 
beauty, the darkest hues of the fierce and 
fVenzied passions. 

But the gust of rage is passed. She locks 
again upon the sleeper, and, a deadly calm 
overspreads those features but lately fraught 
with convulsive passion. Fixed to the ground, 
she now appeared like an inanimate statue, 
and apparently forgetful of the dire purpose 
that had brought her to the spot. Poor 
Theodora ! — child of misfortune ! — victim of 
that intensity of feeling which nature seemed 
to have designed for thy bane and ruin ; thou 
wert guilty but of a. single error, and is 
then thkt error so severely to be visited! 
That heaven which made thee pure, and 
beautiful, and lovely, did it intend that thou 
shouldst experience . all the horrors of the 
most malignant fate, as a counterpoise for the 
possession of so may attractions; or was it only 
to be exemplified as a warning to othens, who, 
like thee, might be rich in beauty and grace-r 
fulness, of the dangers which these gifts bring 
in their train! 
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Theodora had been guilty of one crime ; 
if, alas! that deserves the name of crime 
which is the genuine offipring of the sincerest 
heart. She had loved, and loved with all the 
enthusiasm of devoted affection. She had 
been generous, and unsuspecting, and for this 
she was betrayed and abandoned* Her in- 
juries bad so far wrought upon her distempered 
brain, that she was now about to commit a 
crime, for which she would be cursed, de- 
spised, and perhaps brought to an ignomini- 
ous end, 

Theodora remaiujed a short time in a doubt- 
ful mood, and a heavenly spirit seemed to 
struggle with the malignant fiend that insti- 
gated her. She held the lamp in her trem- 
bling hand over the sleeping form of her lover, 
and by the sickly light she discovered his 
features as if inspired by some happy dream. 
His breath came thick upon her face, as she 
bent over the couch. Smiles were upon his 
lips, and a gentle motion shook his frame. 

** He loves her!" groaned the despairing 
Theodora, — " he loves her dearly, and I am 
como to ■ . ■'* 
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At this moment the deep toned bell of the 
palace sounded the hour, and interrupted her 
dreadful sentence. Solemnly the peal rung 
through the place like the death-knell of the 
perjured lover ; but he, unconscious of his im- 
pending fate, slept securely and dreamt of 
love and happiness. For now his lips niove, 
and~ in the broken articulation of deep but 
pleasJng sighs, the name of her who occupied 
his mind, burst from his swelling bosom. It 
was the name of Leonor ; the baneful sound 
went piercing to Theodora's heart, and roused 
all the furies that held dominion there. The 
kindly feelings* which had returned, now 
withered fast away. She starts with frenzy; 
she grows paler, and revenge alone prevails ; 
her bosom rises and falls with fearful emotion ; 
wildly her eyes roll. She, resolutely grasps 
the dagger ; the moment is arrived; one blow, 
and the despoiler of her happiness would 
Cease to exist : she fiercely raised her arm, 
but at the instant all her strength withered : 
kierveless bhe dropped the weapon from her 
powerless hand : no ! she could not strike ; for 
she was a woman maddened by deep injuries, 
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but she still loved her betrayer, and the 
fountain of her gentle nature again bedewed 

her heart She could not strike the man who 

• • • 

had, without remorse, inflicted on her the 
pangs of a thousand deaths : she smiles in 
bitterness, and hangs over the couch of her 
unconscious lover, her clustering hair loosely 
flowing over the pillow; a piteous sigh escapes 
her, and, bending lower, she kisses the lips 
that had betrayed her. 

Gomez Arias awakes. — Is this a vision ? 
Surely a phantom mocks his sight; the spectre 
of her he had forsaken stands before him : it 
is indeed the image of Theodora^ — but, alas j 
how changed ! A short time only had flown 
since fast he saw her, and yet so altered was 
that form, that were it not for a consciousness 
of guilt, with difficulty .he would have reqog- 
nbed her whom he had once idpl jzed. Gomez 
Arias thrilled as he gazed on the nocturnal 
visitor ; in her pale features could be traced 
no sympathy with life ; a clammy dampness 
bedewed her brows; a chilling apathy sat 
upon her countenance. One of her hands 

I 3 
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now mechanically fell on the feverish breast 
of Don Lope» and the cold^ cold touch im- 
parted a thrill of horror. 

In speechless amazement Gomez Arias 
looked on the mournful figure, and in her 
glazed eje he beheld one larjge tear, that, 
overwhelming the eye-lid, dropt heavily oil 
his hand. It was the tear of anguish, and 
the drop, as it moistened the hand of Gomez 
Arias, awakened in his heart a sad remem- 
brance of violated love and truth. 

The 'first impression of astonishment had 
now subsided, and Don Lope, in d broken 
voice, exclaimed — ** Theodora ! Heavens ! is 
it thou V* 

" Yes,'* she answered, gloomily, »* it is the 
lost, the wretched Theodora, once the object 
of thy adoration, and now thy curse. But 
tremble ndt ; the dreadful moment is passed, 
and I cannot harm thee ; for though thou hast 
cruelly betrayed me, thou art still Gomet 
Arias.*', 

^< How came you hither V* demanded Don 
Lope, with emotion: ^ What was your inten- 
tion V 
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<< Behold !" she replied, with a bitter smile, 
pointing to the dagger that shone on the 
ground ; " I came to kill thee— I came to 
deal out a reward but little adequate to the 
pangs to which thj treachery has eternally 
condemned me. Oh ! Lope ! Lope ! why 
didst thou not take from me this wretched 
life when 1 was no longer dear to thy heart ? 
I should then have been happy ! — Thou didst 
not — but cruelly left me to the mercy of 
strangers, when I had none to look upon in 
life but thee.'' 

All the feelings of an injured, yet fond 
woman now flowed uncontrolled over that 
"heart where the stormy passions had raged 
before. She sobbed convulsively, and a 
shower of tears relieved her breaking bosom. 
Her weeping countenance was upon her 
lover's breast, uid as he contemplated her 
deep anguish, and the wreck of those charms 
which, but for him, had still shone in their 
native grace, a ray of pity dawned upon his 
heart, callous as he was. There was some- 
thing so peculiarly distressing in the situation 
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of the unfortunate girl, that all the glow- 
ing considerations of ambition faded for 
a moment from his view, and his senses 
were alive only to more humane senti- 
ments. ' * 

Gomez Arias no longer loved Theodora; 
but still when he saw tlie extent of her misery, 
and felt ber warm tears inundating his bosom, 
pity partially supplied the place of his de- 
parted affection. He took the passive hand 
of Theodora, and gently ! pressed it between 
his . own — ^and happy — happy was at that 
moment, his innocent victim at this solitary 
mark of kindness. It was like a healing balm 
to her lacerated soul; but too soon she dis- 
covered — for what, alas ! can escape the acute 
penetration of a loving woman — ^she soon 
discovered that pity alone suggested the con- 
soling token — ^pity which might alike have, 
been excited by any other object of distress ; 
and, oh ! how little does the sedate voice of 
pity satisfy the craving bosom of one who 
had such claims to command unbounded 
love ! 
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Theodora fixed her eyes on her lover, 
not in anger but in sorrow, and, in a thril- 
ling and piteous voice, she exclaimed — 

*^ I know you no longehr love me; but, Oh ! 
heavens! have I deserved this from you. 
Lope ? Your vows I will not recall, for who 
can forget them f They are deeply engraven 
in my heart, and I believed them true, — ^i 
loved you. Lope — Oh ! I loved you as neyer 
woman loved before, and how was such affec- 
tion requited? Alas! had I suffered the 
most terrible of deaths, it had been kind 
compared with thy desertion/' 

"Yes, Theodora," said Gomez Arias, "your 
reproaches are just.; for well I deserve the 
most bitter that language can. invent; but 
I was compelled to that necessity by obligs^- 
tions. so imperative, so sacred, that they may 
serve to explain, and perhaps, in some mea- 
sure, to , extenuate the disgrace, which my 
heart tells me I have so justly incurred/' 

** Oh !" cried Theodora, " could aught in 
earth oblige you to abandon one linked to 
you by the dearest of ties ?" 

I 4 
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« It was the consequence of former guilt," 
replied Don Lope. *^ Theodora, I will deal 
frankly hj you, — ^nay tremble not at the 
intelligence which I must disclose, for it is 
now imperiously required. — Curse me, Theo- 
dora," he then added with emotion, ** curse 
the man who has accomplished your ruin* 
When I courted your atfections ; when I sought 
your ihnocent <;aresses, then — ^then, alas! I 
was the betrayer ; for it was then that I de^ 
ceived your unsuspecting heart." 

" Oh ! Heavens !" shrieked Theodora, * you 
never loved me then !" 

" Yes, I adored you, — I loved you truly, — 
passionately, but it was my very love that 
wrought this misery. I had no strength to 
reveal the terrible secret : I became selfish 
and ungenerous; for when I breathed to your 
innocent ear the vows of everlasting affection, 
when you repaid my profession with undis- 
guised, pure, and disinterested love, even at 
that time, my hand, my faith, were sacredly 
pledged to another." 

Tlieodora hid her face in agony, and wrung 
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berhaftds in despair, but she could not speak; 
her heart was full even to breaking^, and it 
was with a severe struggle that she faintlj 
pronounced ^Leonor!'' 

** It is too true/' replied Gomez Arias. 
Previous to my arrival at Guadiz, and mj 
acquaintance with jou, mj honor was bound 
to the daugiiter of Aguilar bj indissoluble 
ties ; we were betrothed, and on the point of 
being united, when an untoward accident 
drove me from Granada to avoid the ven« 
geance of die friends of my discarded rival 
Don Rodrigo de Cespedes. Misguided bj 
the fever of passion, I forgot my sacred obli- 
gations to Leonor. You have already but 
too dreadfully suffered, and a repetition of 
such scenes must necessarily increase the 
anguish of your situation/' 

This recital threw the hapless daughter of 
Monteblanco into that exquisite agony which 
falls to the lot of woman alone to feel : for 
man, far happier in the diversity of his 
pursuits ; less susceptible in the refinement of 
sensibility; more divided in his intercourse 
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« 

with society, can never experience that poig- 
nancy of feeling excited by shame and dis- 
appointed love, which exert their baneful 
influence over the heart of forsaken woman ! 

Theodora answered not her lover; there 
was something so atrocious in his recital, that 
in spite of the palliation which a fond woman^ 
even when most injured, is anxious to find for 
the' man who has wronged her, she could not 
casta shade over the glaring colours in which 
Don Lope*s treachery was depicted : she 
recoiled from him with a feeliii^ of appre- 
hensdon,' and her countenance assumed a 
deadly hue as she fearfully exclaimed — 

^^And you left me then to peri^ in the 
mountains t" 

"No, Theodora," eagerly cried Gromez 
Arias; " no ! such intentions never entered my 
mind; of that at least I am innocent: it was 
my purpose to have placed you in a c6nvent, 
and I availed myself of your sleep to spare 

you the pangs of a s.eparation« Having 

• 

instructed Roque how to act, I proceeded 
onwards to make the necessary arrangements 
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for. your reception in the religious asylum ' 
the Moors surprised you ; Roqiie fled : of the 
rest I am ignorant, and how I find you here 
is more than imagination can conceive." 

"I came," said Theodora, bitterly — ^** I 
came to be a witness of your joyful weddmg : 
it is to be celebrated to-morrow, and. I am 
yet in time." 

There was something eviUboding in the 
tone, of these words, and an involuntary chill 
crept over Gomez Arias as he fixed his eyes 
on the sufferftr. 

« 

" Yes," she continued, **it is necessary that 
the ceremony should be attended at least by 
one of your.victims^he triumph of Leonor 
will then be more brilliant; and 1," she 
added in a faltering tone, ** I shall also enjoy 
one satisfaction- " 

Struck with horror, no less at these words 
than at the manner in which they were de- 
livered, Gomez Arias looked wildly on Theo- 
dora ; but was unable for some time to give 
utterance to his thoughts. 

" My poor life," continued Theodora, ^^must 
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always be an obstacle to your happiness, and 
it is meet I sliould make the sacrifice at the 
foot of the altar, at the time of your union 
with the choice of your heart'' 

Don Lope was fixed in deep abstraction ; 
a thousand thoughts rushed across his fevered 
brain ; he raised himself from the couch ; a 
copious suffusion bathed his distended brows, 
and every thing bespoke the dreadful conflict 
of his feelings. He saw all his prospects of 
grandeur fall like the baseless structure of a 
dream : on the point of snatching the golden 
treasure, he was arrested as effectually as if 
by the hand of death. Perplexed with the 
most distracting thoughts and boisterous 
passions, he for a time appeared even un- 
conscious of the form that came to nip his 
hopes in their blossom: but soon a light 
seemed to illumine his overclouded imagina- 
tion, and his brow brightened as if actuated 
by a sudden resolution. 

^< Theodora," he said, with a solemn and 
energetic tone— *^ Theodora, I will no longer 
dissemble with you ; I have been cruel, 
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barbarous as nerer man was before: yes, 
to-morrow I am to be united to Spain^ 
proudest daughter, and all that ambition a«d 
glorjr can offer in dazzling perspectiye to the 
ardent imagination of man, all, all is to be 
fulfilled. But, alas! Theodora, I cannot endure 
your distress; jour tears, your anguish rend 
my heart, and awaken that affection which 
was never completely extinguished. Dared I 
but hope for your forgivene^, how willingly 
would I make the sacrifice of these glittering 
bubbles, and return to that path where alone 
I can find peace and happiness. Theodora V* 
he continued after a pause, ** can you forgive 
mer 

This appeal was made in a tone so subdued 
and pathetic, that a conviction of its sincerity 
was readily admitted by the sorrowing Th^ 
odora. 

^ Forgive thee!" she exclaimed, in a voice 
thrilling with emotion, whilst a rich glow of 
animation overspread those pale features: 
** Forgive thee. Lope ! Can Theodora deny 
you !" 
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Earnestly she raised her clasped hands to 
Heaven, and, in the genuine abandonment of 
an enthusiastic heart, 

" Oh God !" she exclaimed, " thy mercies 
are boundless. Dear Lope!" she continued, 
" can I do otherwise than forgive you I" and 
the tear of joy glistened in her eye. " Your 
returning love* will repay me for all the 
agonies I 'have undergone. And now you 
must forgive me— -for did I not even now 
come armed for your destruction ! Oh, hor- 
ror ! I came to mutd^r thee— in this spot — 
sleeping as thou wast ! But ah ! pardon me ; 
I was then a pbor distracted ^oman, a de- 
spairing maniac, and " 

" Stay, my Theodora ; reproach not thyself 
for an act of which I was the cause ; it waa a 
fate that I too justly merited. But no more 
of that. Listen, dear girl, and follow my 
injunctions, as upon their strict observance 
depends our future happiness. To-morrow 
night I will conduct you to your poor de- 
serted parent: together at his knees we will 
implore forgiveness. He will not be invul 
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nerable to the tears and supplications of his 
child; and I will forget the wild dreams tha( 
have so long tyrannised over my kinder feel- 
ings» to fix all mj thoughts upon love and 
Theodora. To the happy termination of 
these designs, however, you must be willing 
to pay attention to my instructions.'' . 

'< I will do all !" emphatically cried The- 
odora. 

" Well," returned Gomez Arias, " take 
heed that thou keepest silence with reference 
to our meeting and resolves ;— closed in thy 
chamber, thou must appear an uninterested 
stranger to whatever may be proceeding 
without. It will require the utmost delicacy 
and ability to disclose my determination to 
the proqd Aguilars, when the arrangements 
wjth them are so far advanced. It is an in- 
sult they will never tamely brook, and all my 
policy will be necessary to defer, at least for 
some time, the terrible explosion of their 
indignation." 

^* Oh, Lope," exclaimed the fond girl, in a 
transport of tenderness, " I will — I will obey 
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jou faithfully \ Your stig'htest wish shall be 
to me a law/' 

The tide of rapturous feeling overflowed 
her heart. Intoxicated with happiness^ she 
threw herself beside the couch, fervently 
clasped the passive hands of her repentant 
lover, and tenderly pressed them to her 
throbbing bosom. But those transports beat 
ooldly responsive within the breast of Don 
Lope ; for pity and a sense of duty are but 
poor and inadequate substitutes for the glow 
of passion. Still, however, recollection 
brought to his fancy raptures past and en- 
dearments since flown ; and memory perhaps 
made him cherish the present by vividly 
recalling the past. But it was like the 
melancholy regretful pleasure which is ex- 
perienced by one who revisits the scenes of 
his childhood. He may indulge in Ae re^ 
collection of those departed joys, but his 
mind is estranged by other feelings, and 
can no longer enjoy those pleasures which 
formerly constituted his happiness. 

The morning was now fast approaching, 
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and a separation became indispensable. — 
Theodora made a hasty recital of her ad- 
ventures and withdrew, replete with returning 
joy ; for she had passed a few moments with 
greater delight than perhaps she could ever 
again experience in this world — ^those bliss- 
ful moments when hearts severed by destiny, 
or alienated by misfortune, again unite in 
the genuine bonds of revived affection. 
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CHAPTER X. 



Oh ! what a jewel is a woman excellent ! 

Beaumomi, 
Mais qn*ai86ment ramour croit toat oe qn^il aofohaite I 

Racine, 
I humbly offer my advice (but still 
Under correction), I hope I ahall not 
Incur your high displeasure. 

MiuHnger, 

Oh, Woman ! lovely devoted Woman ! Of 
what mysterious particles- could nature have 
formed so strange a being — ^made up, as it 
were, of contradictions, and yet deriving from 
that very inconsistency its principal attrac- 
tion. Uncertain and wavering, but amiable 
in that very weakness. When impelled by 
affection or smarting under highly excited 
feelings of injury, thou* art capable of the 
most noble enthusiasm, or the darkest exhi- 
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bitions of passion. Man, proudly arrogating 
to himself a despotic swaj over the higher 
walks of intellect, and the wild and luxuriant 
fields of imagination, has left thee undisputed 
sovereign of the empire of the heart ! He 
is often happy to avail himself of that more 
delicate discrimination, an instinctive feeling 
with which nature has gifted thee, though 
jealous of permitting thee to share in his 
power* Woman ! thou wert bom to grace 
and smooth the rugged path of life ; the ad* 
vancement of one endearing sentiment is the 
prized olject of thj exis^nce, and its suc- 
cessful termination thy reward* Debarred 
bj nature and education from the glittering 
pursuits of ambition; incapable by the de« 
licacy of thy frame^. and the softness of thy 
nature, of following the rude pastimes, and 
participating In the laborious and dangerous 
avocations of man, thy whole being is wrapt 
in the charm of that one feeling — love ! A 
feeling the most congenial to thy nature — 
blissful in the possession, and often but too 
fatal in its effects* Man seeks thee as a 
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friend) to treat thee like an enemy. Thou 
lovest-— he triumphs! and then he spurns 
thee because thou hast been kind. Base 
and degrading contradiction of human na« 
ture! — ^that because man is endowed with 
greater powers of attack* than woman has 
strength to resist, in the unequal strife, 
odium and shame should attach to the victini* 
whilst the betrayer acquires a false lustre 
from his unmanly triumph! 

But Woman ! such is the angelic essence of 
thy being, that while capable of feeling with 
poignancy the shafts of ingratitude and ne- 
gleet, thou art still ready to pardon, and ever 
disposed to forget, when repentance makes 
an appeal to thy compassionate and gentle 
heart. 

Such a woman was Theodora !-*After 
having borne the extremity of sorrows, which 
seemed to surpass the strength of human 
forbearance, instigated by madness and de- 
spair, she had grasped the dagger in that 
soft hand little adequate for a deed so dark ; 
like the midnight assassin, she had entered 
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the chamber of her wron^r, bent upon the 
commission of crime. But the sight of Ami 
who was once so dear disarms her — she can- 
not accomplish the deed of guilt, and the 
sudden repentance of her betrajer, like a 
potent charm, soon dispels the evil passions 
io which she was a prej. Onl j a few words 
of comfort had Gomez Arias spoken before 
the voice of sorrow was hushed in her heart. 
Nay, the man who had wounded her so 
deeply, was endeared by his very cruelty; 
for, alas ! Theodora Iblt she loved him now 
more tenderly than ever. 

She had forgotten the former treachery of 
her lover, and, incapable of anticipating the 
possibility of a renewal, she retired to her 
chamber to revel in her happiness, and await 
the coming of the day in anxious ezpecta* 
tion. 

In the meantime, Gomez Arias was pacing 
bis apartment in the utnrost impatience and 
agitation. Scarcely had. Ilieodora with- 
drawn and the first impulse of pity subsided, 
than the sense of the danger to which his 



192 GOMEZ ARIAS. 

ambitious projects were exposed, rushed 
upon his imagination^ and silenced every 
other consideration, save that of their ac- 
complishment. Morning came, and still 
found Don Lope measuring his chamber 
with an irregularity of step that well bespoke 
the disorder of his feelings. Sometimes he 
paused and pondered upon an idea which 
seemed to offer him security, and then he 
rejected it as unavailable. Then he muttered 
half broken sentences, and then again sud- 
denly composed himself into a saturnine 
tranquillity. After this he rated like a mad- 
man, and bitterly cursed the unfortunate The- 
odora as an insurmountable impediment to 
his viewi^; forgetting that it was by the guilty 
indulgence of his own unworthy pas^ons 
that he was now entangled in the intricate 
perplexities which surrounded him. The 
ill-fated victim of his guilt, fortunately for 
her short-lived happiness, heard not the un- 
generous reproach. Alas ! she was fondly 
indulging in the supposed kindness of her 
lover, and longing to clasp him in her arms; 
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whilst the object of her endearment was at 
the same moment ungenerously contriving 
how to disengage himself from that embrace. 
His present deceit was the natural conse- 
quence of the system he had adopted. To 
relinquish the brilliant prospects which pre- 
sented themselves to his ambition, merely to 
listen to the voice of justice, and give re- 
dress to the injured, was too great an effort, 
encompassed as he was with the thousand 
conjBidting passions that silenced the murmurs 
of neglected duty. His aversion to Theodora 
now acquired additional strength from the 
dilemma in which he was involved. He had 
never for a moment contemplated breaking 
his engagements with Leonor ; he was un- 
willing even to calculate upon a possibility 
of such an event, for his honor and pride 
were both too deeply interested ; jet it was 
of the most urgent necessity to delay the 
ceremony, and how to conciliate these matters 
was the source of his present uneasiness. What 
pretext could he assign plausible enough to 
justify so extraordinary a resolution? 

VOL. II. K 
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A thousand plans suggested themselves, all 
of which he discarded as imayailable : h^ 
was apprehensive that night would surprise 
liim before any arrangements could be en- 
tered into with regard to Theodora ; and to 
attempt any coercive means of conveying her 
'from the palace of Don Alonso would be 
4nadness. At all events he must avoid any 
interview with Theodora whilst his conduct 
might be subjected to observation ; for at 
such a time the attention of all the house- 
hold would naturally be directed towards 
him. 

In this perplexity he was surprised by his 
faithful valet, who came in the morning, ac- 
cording to custom, to receive his orders. 
Roque entered, and was not a little surprised 
to observe his master's abstraction. 

**Good morrow to you, Senor,*' said be, 
making an humble bow, and advancing 
towards the musing cavalier ; but Pon Lope 
made no answer whatever, nor did he take 
<the slightest notice of his salutation. 

"There!'* continued Roque. ^* Dios me 
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benii^a ! * mj precious master is in a xqmX 
thoufi^htful mood. I had always the power of 
rousing him from his meditations, but now 
they appear too powerful for my humble 
abilities* Don Lope/' he proceeded in a 
louder key, ^'good morning to your honor/' 
and he accompanied this Christian«<Iike widi 
with as many noisy demonstrations as were 
compatiUe with good order* 

^ Oh !" cried Don Lope, suddenly starting, 
** is it you, Roque ?" 

" The same, Sir, at your service/' replied 
the obsequious valet. 

** Curse thee T' returned his master, " why 
makest thou that noise f 

'^ Thank you, dear master, that is a most 
amiable morning salutation ; it augurs weV 
too on a wedding-day.'^ 

^ Pshaw ! my wedding-day !" cried Gomez 
Arias, impatiently; and he again relapsed 
into his train of reflection. 

" 'Eh V^ ejaculated Roque ; " I wonder 
what is in the wind now ; all is not r^ht, I 

* God bless me. 
K 2 
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perceive. Senor Don Lope, . may I so fat 
intrude on jour most important meditations, 
as to demand what has sent jour wits a wool- 
gathering so earl J in the morning: surelj 
jour dreams have not been unpleasant— -for 
mj part I cannot bear terrible dreams ; they 
are ominous, particularlj on the eve of a 
wedding '' 

**Hold thj foolish chatter/' interrupted 
Gomez Arias ; ^^ it is not a dream that troubles 
me, but a realitj, a most mortifjing realitj. 
Roque/' he then added in a more familiar 
tone, *^I am involved in a labpinth from 
which it will be no easj matter to extricate 
myself." 

" I am verj sorr j, good Senor ; for mj 
part, I can verj well conceive that a prudent 
man has cogent reasons to ponder and reflect 
more than a philosopher, when he is on the 
point of bemg entangled in the labyrinth of 
matrimony. Yes, Sir, I allow It is a most 
dangerous experiment : it is a voyage me^ 
naced with all sorts of foul weather, and 
surrounded with shoals, quicksands, and 
rocks, so that " 
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*<Roque, a truce with your cursed meta-^ 
phors/' cried Don Lope» ^ or I'll blow such 
a storm about thine ears, as to surpass all 
description/' 

"Sir," replied the valet, "if you dislike 
storms, I have not the smallest affection for 
them, so I'll even hold my tongue." 

" Roque," said Gomez Arias after a mo* 
menfs silence, "I am threatened with the 
loss of the rich treasure which I have so long 
and so arduously toiled to obtain." 

"Treasure, Senor!" cried the wondering 
valet. ^Cuerpo de Crista! Treasure! Be 
pleased to explain : I was not aware that you 
expected a rich treasure ; from what quarter 
is it to come f My dear, dear master, I 
suppose you will then pay me all my vails." 

"Here's an infamous sinner!" exclaimed 
Gomez Arias ; " an unconscionable dog, to be 
talking of money and filthy wages when his 
master is labouring under the most perplexing 
dilemma in which ever mortal man was 
placed. Roque, I do not see what prevents 
me from shaking thy rascally form to atoms." 

K 3 
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Don Lope, in his anger, made a step in 
advance, while Roque prudently made one 
in retrograde. 

"Don Lope," cried the retreating* yalet, 
*^ as I hope for salvation, it is not mj wish to 
offend : jou appear in a terrible passion, and 
there is certainly some mystery at the bottom : 
something preys upon your mind, and if you 
would make me acquainted with it, perhaps 
I might devise a remedy for the evil.'' 

** You cannot, Roque,'* returned his master, 
somewhat composed ; " you cannot contrive to 
defer this wedding !" 

" Virffin del tremedalj^ ejaculated Roque, 
crossing himself, " and is it coine to this at 
last? So you have discovered some imper- 
fection in the beauteous bride ; some failing 
of which you were ignorant ; better before the 
ceremony than after. But it would be a mar* 
vellous pity to spoil the feast, after the splen- 
did preparations made to celebrate it with the 
state and decorum to which it is entitled. 
Lord bless us ! a curious business we should 
make of it. But never mind ; perhaps it is for 
the best after all." 
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^ Now, Roque, hast thou finished f Who in 
the name of SatanoM* can hear with patience 
thy everlasting foolery I I do not intend to 
postpone the celebration of the wedding from 
inclination, but because 1 am so compelled 
by unavoidable circumstances." 

^^ What say you, dear master f surely no- 
thing has happened." 

** Yes, somediing, and most extraordinary ; 
thou wilt be astonished at what I have to 
relate, Roque." 

** Proceed, Senor ; bold me not in suspense, 
and I can verily assure you, that nothing* is 
wonderful to me," 

** I have seen," continued Gomez Arias, in 
a solemn tone, — " I have seen Theodora!" ' 

^^ Theodora!" echoed Roque, affecting sur- 
prise. " Seen Theodora ! in your dreams, 
perchance, my good master." 

" I have seen her," returned Don Lope, 
^ as plainly as 1 now see thee. Nay, I have 
spoken with her." 

« Where, Sefior Don Lope?' 

^ Here, in this very apartments 

• Satan. 
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** You astonish me/' proceeded Roque, *< and 
yet I cannot say it b so very strange, neither ; 
for I, myselfy saw her-r-that is, I dreamt I saw 
her — and dreams, you know, my honored 
master, are often the precursors of realities.'* 

" Enough," cried Gomez Arias ; " we must 
now think on the means of averting the dan- 
ger." 

" The danger ! " quoth Roque ; " in the 
name of San Pablo^ what danger do you ap- 
prehend ?" 

**' Oh, Roque! I am threatened with the 
worst of evils." 

" Virgen Santa ! what say you, Sefior?" 

^^ Theodora expects me to relinquish the 
intended wedding, and depart hence with 
her, or she will expose me at the very altar." 
. " Indeed !" exclaimed Roque I " what, is not 
the gentle lady already tired of rambling ? 
Good God! I should have imagined she 
had had too many mountain adventures to 
be longing to take another trip with you." 

" Roque," said Gomez Arias, " we njust 
remove this girl out of our way." 

" Our way !" quoth the man of confidence — 
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'^ our way, my good Seftorf she is not in my 
way, by any means." 

^* No, buffoonery, Sirrah ! you have chosen 
ill your time for jesting. Now listen, varlet* 
This Theodora must be disposed of; the 
urgency of this measure b obvious.'' 

" Very obvious," responded Roque. 

'^ The sooner the better," continued Don 
Lope, musing. 

" Exactly," rejoined the valet. 

'^ And how this b to be accomplished," mut- 
tered Gomez Arias, ^ without exciting suspi- 
cion among the household, I cannot conceive." 

** Nor I," returned Roque. 

'^ It is really the most distressing circum« 
stance," continued his master. 

'^ Uncommonly distressing," echoed the 
conlSdant. 

; : " Of course," proceeded Don Lope, " I must 
employ stratagem ; the wedding must be de- 
layed ; I will boldly accost Don Alonso. I 
shall merely demand one day, and in that 
short interval, every thing must be arranged, 
some way or other." 

k4 
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Don Lope uttered this last obsenration with 
the most imperturbable sang frcid^ and the 
conscientious Roque, wisely reflecting that 
under the head of disposing of cumbersome 
damsels, there were some ways not altogether 
in accordance with the dictates of conscience, 
rentured to observe—— 

**^ Pardon me, Don Lope, but I hope that in 
the premeditated disposal of this troublesome 
commodity, you do not mean to use any vio- 
lehce; for the Lord knows that the poor lady 
is already but too deserving of compassion." 

** Thou art an impertinent, officious fool, 
Roque." 

" That may be/* coolly retorted the valet, 
" But be pleased to observe, that from the 
very commencement of this adventure — from 
the very first moment that you poured your 
sweet poison into the ear of this innocent 
young creature, X strenuously set my face 
against such proceeding ; something whisper- 
ed to me, that it would ultimately be produc- 
tive of the most disastrous results: time will 
show that forebodings are sometime} to be 
credited. So be pleased to recollect, Sefior, 
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hoir often I remonstrated with you about this 
melancholj business." • 

^^ I doy Roque; and I suppose you like- 
wise recollect what you gained by your elo- 
quent remonstrances V* 

** Oh, Sir," replied Roque, " favors they 
Were, so deeply engraven, that it would be 
difficult to efface them from my remem- 
brance." 

^* Well," continued Cromez Arias, ^ know, 
Roque, that I am at this time just in a humor 
to treat you with a renewal of such like 
favors, if you do not immediately put a stop 
to your droning and most impertinent re- 
miniscences. I do not ask your condolence 
and regret for what is past, for that now can* 
not be remedied. 1 want thy shrewdness 
and invention to aid me in the present emer- 
gency. Violence I will not employ, ^so let 
your scruples be at rest. I mi^ now see 
Don . Alonso, and prepare the way for ulterior 
plans. Roque, I recommend thee to preserve 
a strict silence on the matter, if thou art not 
entirely disgusted with life. Now begone, — 
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and meet me two. hours hence at the Plaza 
NuevaJ^ 

Boque made a low bow of assent and with- 
drew ; whilst Gomez Arias, assuming as much 
resolution as the importance of the occasion 
demanded, left his apartment to meet Don 
Alonso de Aguilar. Scarcely had he quitted 
his chamber than he beheld, with no little 
emotion, the bustle and activity which pre- 
vailed over the whole palace, on account of 
the expected festivities of the day. Here were 
maids, in fine attire, tripping gaily along, 
simpering and smiling, and all good nature 
and amiability. There ran servants in gor- 
geous dresses parading about in their respec- 
tive departments, and assuming importance 
in proportion to the degree of responsibility 
which they were to take at tlie festival ; and 
handsome pages were seen carrying bridal fa^^ 
vers in large and beautiful silver salvers. Then 
came a crowd of friends, eagerly making 
their way to Gomez Arias, and offering their 
congratulation to the. happy bridegroom'; 
while the bridegroom, so congratulated, bore on 
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bis countenance an expression of any thing but 
happiness. Nor were these tokens of kindness 
confined alone to friends ; for the fame of the 
wedding had attracted a proportionate num* 
ber of hungry bards and minstrels who came 
at an early hour to greet the bridegroom with 
their songs and rhapsodies, whilst Don Lope, 
as it may well be supposed, responded to their 
love ditties and congratulations with most 
hearty curses. 

He traversed the long galleries and spa* 
cious halls of the palace, already besieged 
with numerous visitors — some attracted by the 
splendor of the festival, and others by the 
odour of savoury and delicious things thai 
would grace the convivial board — indeed, 
from the number of intelligent artists employed 
in the preparations, the conkoUseurs in culi- 
nary science augured favorably of this de« 
partment of the feast. Don Lope with diffi- 
culty escaped the compliments and embraces 
6{ his soi^isant dear and respected friends, 
and making bis way through this mighty army 
of parasites, called to one. of the servants, and 
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caused himself to be announced to Don Alonso 
de Aguilan 

He found the warrior already attired for 
the ceremony, and girding on a most magnifi« 
cent sword, which he only used on solemn 
occasions. After the first salutations had 
passed, Gomez Arias remained for a few 
seconds pondering within himself the best 
means of breaking to Aguilar the disagree- 
able communication with which he came pre-i 
pared, A consciousness of the imposture he 
was meditating, rendered his situation in the 
highest degree embarrassing, and his habitual 
sel^command seemed almost to have aban- 
doned him at this critical moment. The old 
warrior perceiyed the constraint of his man- 
ner, and was struck with the singularity of a 
conduct so much at variance with the ilsual 
courtly ease and style of Gomez Arias. 

He waited therefore for some time in expec- 
tation that Don Lope had something to com- 
municate; but as the young cavalier appeared 
in no haste to signify his wishes — 

** Dpn Lope," at lengtfi said Aguilar, *< you 



GOMEZ ARIAS. 207 

are really too thoughtful for a man on his 
wedding-daj." 

A pause ensued ; and the affair becoming 
"more perplexing every minute, Gomez Arias 
found the urgency of adopting a decisive step. 
He summoned, therefore, all his adroitness, 
and with much deference and respect he said 
to the father of Leonor, — 

^* Don Alonso, an unexpected event has just 
been imparted to me, — and the distress which 
my feelings have sustained, has no doubt ex- 
cited your surprise,-— but before the ceremony 
proceeds, however great my reluctance, it is 
imperatively required that I should commu* 
nicate with you, and solicit your advice in 
this difficulty." 

" Proceed, Senior,'* said Don Alonso ; 
** though allow me to observe, that any com* 
munication of importance ought to have been 
made before this day." 

" Don Alonso," resumed Gomez Arias, with 
firmness, ^* there are circumstances in life 
which are not controllable by the will of man. 
Strange as the request which I am about to 
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make maj appear, it is absolutely necessary. 
Sir, with all the respect which you are entitled 
to command, but with all the firmness which 
duty requires of me, I must throw myself on 
your indulgence, and pray you to defer the 
wedding until to-morrow." 

<^What!" exclaimed Aguilar, struck with 
surprise at so extraordinary a demand; ^^ defer 
the wedding ! Don Lope, what means this? — 
Surely you do not intend to affront my house!" 

'* The honor of your house, Don Alonso de 
Aguilar," answered Gomez Arias, with com- 
posure, ^^ is now intimately connected with my 
own ; and it would be unjustifiable to suppose 
me guilty of such intentions." 

** What am I then to think of your strange 
proposal f " demanded Aguilar — his brow 
mantling with indignation. 

^ It is a request," replied Gomez Arias, 
*4hat I would never have contemplated of my 
own accord ; and you may well imagine what 
my feelings must be when I am obliged to 
postpone my hs^piness even for one day. 
Certaitily it is no trivial ipducement that 
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could prompt me to such a measure ; I hope 
this will plead my justification. I have re- 
ceived a dispatch from mj valued friend 
Count Urefia, stating that he is seized with a 
mortal distemper, and conjuring me, as I 
esteem the blessings of a djing nian» to repair 
to his couch ere it be too late. He has a 
most important communication which must 
be intrusted to no one but Gromez Arias. The 
castle of the Count/' added Don Lope, ** is 
but six leagues distant, and I shall be back bj 
to«morrow. Now, Don Alonso, I crave jour 
advice : shall I disregard the last request of 
a man to whom my family are under sacred 
obligations, or will you allow the ceremony 
to be delayed till to-morrow, by which means 
I shall be enabled at once to fulfil the dic- 
tates of honor and humanity, without trespass- 
ing too far on my own happiness V* 

Don Alonso de Aguilar was in some manner 
reconciled to the necessity of the measure 
proposed by Gomez Arias, though his pride 
received a severe check, the effects of which 
were easily to be discerned in his features. 
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^^But/' said he with some asperity of tone,*^ my 
permission is not the only one you are to obtain, 
Don Lope. My daughter must be consulted 
-—have you received her sanction? The Queen 
also must be forthwith apprized of this sudden 
change, and I know not how her Highness may 
be disposed to acquiesce in the alteration." 

Gomez Arias promised easily to remove all 
difficulties with his bride, if Don Alonso would 
immediately use his influence with the Queen, 
and urge the necessity of the delay. He was 
aware that the high spirit of Leonor would, 
under any circumstances, 4^eply resent such 
a measure ; still he confidently relied on his 
own abilities and persuasion to overrule any 
objection on her part. He hurried therefore 
to her apartment, craved admittance, which 
was granted, and found himself before his 
intended bride, rendered still more beautiful 
by the costly ornaments with which she was 
adorned. 

** Well, Don Lope," said she smiling^wbile 
surveying herself in the mirror, ^ what think 
you of my appearance V* 
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<' As of a divmitj to whom I bend in adora- 
tion," gallantly replied Gomez Arias, and 
taking her hand he pressed it to his lips with 
respectful tenderness. 

Leonor replied to this mark of her lover's 
regard with a look of affection. 

^' But/' exclaimed she, laughing, **l cannot 
compliment Senor Don Lope, upon the taste 
of his toilet. No doubt he will tell me that 
his imagination has been altogether engrossed 
with mj beauty, and that he has not bestowed 
a single thought upon himself: however," 
she continued in the same strain, ^ from the 
respect we owe to the Queen, and the noble 
friends who will honor ns with their presence, 
it will be necessary to recal the attention of 
the cavalier, even to so unworthy a subject as 
himself." 

She was still proceeding, when Gomez Arias, 
who considered every moment he lost of vital 
importance in the arrangement of his plans, 
resolved at once to acquaint her with his 

determination. 
" It seems fated, dear Leonor," he said, 
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^' that I am to experience a greater share of 
disappointment than usually falls to the lot of 
man ; scarcely has the late impediment to 
our union been removed, and I am on the 
point of succeeding to my heart's fondest 
wishes, when " 

" Surely, Lope," interrupted Leonor, with 
emotion, *^ your rashness has not again placed 
you in the peril from which you have so 
lately escaped — and yet your dress and 
de|)ortment bespeak something disastrous — 
Speak — say, Don Lope — ^let me know the 
worst." 

** Calm yourself, dearest Leonor ; there is 
no danger to apprehend." 

He then, in a few words, explained what he 
had already said to her father, and in sooth- 
ing terms solicited her consent to what he 
proposed. 

" What need is there of my consent," she 
said, whilst her countenance betrayed the 
mortification she experienced, ** to a measure 
that meets the approval of the Queen and my 
father ! Certainly," she continued^ ^* let us 
defer the ceremony." 
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There was something in the tone in which 
these words were delivered, that thrilled to 
the heart of Don Lope ; for the sarcastic smile 
and the forced tranquillity which Leonor had 
assumed, plainly indicated that her pride had 
been deeply wounded, though she affected to 
treat the affair with indifference. Gomez 
Arias had recourse to all his eloquence In 
order to smooth the resentment awakened by 
his proposal, but Leonor repelled his ad<- 
vances with a resolute dignity of manner. 

** Go, Don Lope," she said, proudly, ** you 
are losing time here — consider the state of 
the Count ; and unless you make good speed, 
he may never know the kind and valuable 
friend he possesses." 

She then called her attendants, and with 
the most perfect indifference began to divest 
herself of her ornaments, urging all the time 
to her future husband the necessity of imme- 
diate departure. 

Gomez Arias, though reluctantly, was com- 
pelled to leave his bride, and hurried away 
further to promote the accomplishment of the 
plots which distracted his attention. 
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Leonor was soon disrobed of her bridal 
garments, and the disconcerted maids were 
lost in astonishment at the extraordinary 
change which had taken place. Nor could 
they explain the cheerfulness of manner 
Tisible in their mistrels, when she aunouiH^d 
that the wedding was to be deferred. But 
under the apparent indifference of LeonoT, 
rankled a deep feeling of injury. The same 
pride that resented her lover's determination, 
forbade her to exhibit any degree of conceni.; 
but though the feeling was repressed, its 
effects would be more lasting than if expends 
ed in reproaches and complaints. 

Don Alonso de Aguilar signified the un- 
expected delay to all the officers of the house- 
boldy and the amazement of every one may 
easily be conceived. Every trifling circum- 
stance was discussed, but nothing satisfactory 
elucidated, save that every individual, either 
as his interest was concerned, or his curiosity 
unsatisfied, loudly exclaimed against a 
change which interfered so much with his 
profit or pleasure. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Ambition, like a torrent, ne'er looks back ; 
It is a swelling, and the last affection 
A bigb mind can put off. It isa rebel 
Both to the soul and reason, and enforces 
All lawa^ all conscience ; treads upon religion. 
And offers yiolence to Nature's self. 

J?6II a/ilMMOR. 

Gomez Arias, after his interview with 
Leonor, repaired fo the place where he had 
appointed his confidential valet to await his 
leisure. Upon his way he met the diligent 
Roque, and briefly related to him the success 
which had hitherto attended his operations. 

^* My good Roque/' he gaily exclaimed, 
" our path now seems clear, and we have 
nothing to impede our course." 

"Aye, Sefior," returned Roque, **so it 
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appears ; but God grant that our course may 
not jet be obstructed* When he who walketh 
uprightly must see that he stumbleth not, 
what chance have we V* 

** Well," cried his master, laughing, " in 
such a case mind thou art not in mj waj; for 
assuredly my fall will entail upon thee some 
sore bruises." 

** Bless me, good Senor," cried the valet, 
jocosely, ^* do what I may, I cannot guard 
myself from such peril ; for, by some un- 
accountable mischance, when you do fall, I 
am sure to reap the disagreeable results : 
however, may the saints protect us in all law- 
ful enterprise, and, cert^s, there is no stronger 
law than necessity." 

** Oh, Heavens !" exclaimed Don Lope, at 
this moment, ^ Roque— look ! who is that 
cavalier in the distance ?" 

Roque looked as he was ordered, but could 
perceive nothing that might call for such an 
exclamation. 

*^ Sefior," said he, surprised, ** what causes 
your alarm ?" 
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*^ Is not that caballero going towards our 
mansion f " 

^' He may— -bqt what is there strange in 
that V 

m 

** Surely it is the Count Urefia !' 

^^ He looks very much like him*' 

*^ Then I am undone ! Run, Roque ; dis- 
patch ! Detain him." 

And without further ceremony, by the 
smart application of his hand to the baOk of 
the valet, he gave an additional impetus to 
the motives for increased exertion, whilst he 
himself advanced at a brisk pace towards the 
object that had so unseasonably disturbed his 
interesting speculations. 

Roque, like a good servant, without losing 
any time in useless parley, obeyed his mas- 
ter's commands by making the best of his 
way to the person in question, who in 
reality proved to be the Count. Gomez Arias, 
feeling certain that his apprehensions were 
well founded, suddenly seized him by the 
shoulder, at the same time calling on him to 
stay. 

VOL. 11. L 
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** What means this f " cried Urefia, diarply, 
turning round, not at all pleased with the 
roughness of the salutation e. ** who is he that 

dares " 

"Your friend," answeredj Gomez Arias, 
laughing. 

" Don Lope !" ^ried Count Urefia, in 
amazement. 
" The same — ^but whither are you going?" 
" To jour house, surely: and now you must 
confess that I am a sincere friend ; for although 
not entirely recovered from my late indisposi* 
tion, I could not resist the desire of being 
present at your wedding ; so I posted to Gr^ 
nada, and here I am, in time, I suppose f " 

" Oh, quite/' replied Don Lope, evidenitly 
annoyed. 

" But it seems," continued Count Urena, 
" that my arrival does not meet with your 
approbation f' 

*^ My dear friend, you must excuse my ap* 
parent want of cordiality, but I have already 
dispatched an express to your castle to explain 
matters, and you must on no account be seen 
in Granada." 
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« But why ?" 

^' I ask it as a particular favor." 

'^ I cannot comprehend," said the Count, 
perplexed : then he turned to Roque ; but 
Roque, as if aware that he was about to be 
questioned, and, conscious of his total inability 
to satisfy any queries, to save the Count a fruit* 
less expenditure of words* shrugged up his 
shoulders, and rolled his eyes most expres- 
sively. 

" My dear Count," cried Gomez Arias, '* it 
is of momentous importance that you should 
not be seen in this city by any of our mutual 
relations and friends. My peace of mind, 
my future prospects, nay, my very honor, re- 
quire this sacrifice from your friendship. I 
have no time now to enter into explanation ; 
but the enigma will be solved upon your 
perusal of my dispatch: in the meantime suffice 
it to say, that your immediate removal from 
Granada, and your strictly keeping within 
your house, will bind me to you with a pow- 
erful and lasting obligation." 

^' By Santiago^ Don Lope," exclaimed the 

L 2 
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Count, good humoredlj, " you must either 
be crazy, or wish to pass some merty jest upon 
me. Well, I am heartily happy to see a 
bridegroom in such spirits." 

" No, by my honor," returned Gomez 
Arias, " I solemnly vow to you, that this step is" 
demanded by actual and imperious necessity." 

" Well, well," replied the nobleman, ac- 
quiescing, ** I will, at all events, comply with 
your request, whatever may be the motive." 

The friends took leave of each other, and 
Gomez Arias breathed more freely, as he 
again considered himself assured of the suc- 
cess of his plans. 

" Senor," said Roque, « we were just speak- 
ing of impediments, and there comes the 
Count. Now, God send that we may meet 
no more J" ■ 

" Ay, Roque," replied Gomez Arias : " If I 
think rightly, the most material part of the 
business remains yet to be done, and it puzzles 
me strangely how to ensure its success. 

"Most prudently said, Senor," returned 
Roque ; " for it is indeed a ticklish point to 
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dispose of a lady, when it unfortunately hap- 
pens that she is not equally desirous to be dis- 
posed of; — ^but whither are we going now?** 

*^ To the gardenSy-^r-for there we shall be 
unobserved :" then, after a pause, he continu- 
ed ; *^ Roque, thou appearest uneasy; what i$ 
the reason that at every minute thy head is 
turned backwards, as if in apprehension? 

" Oh, nothing, Sefior, nothing in the world. 

The valet delivered these words in an ir- 
resolute tone, for his master's observations 
had been just. Roque 'had for some time 
betrayed such disquietude in his manner, 
that at length the attention of Don Lope 
was directed towards the object of his valet's 
uneasines3, and he perceived a stranger fol- 
lowing them at ^ome distance. It was a 
Moor, of dark and repulsive appearance, 
who was evidently observing them, although 
he affected a total indifference to their move- 
ments. 

" Roque," said Gomez Arias, in whom the 
slightest incident now created suspicion, 
** Dost thou know that strange looking man?" 

L 3 
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" Think you, my honored master," returned 
Roque, <* that I am likely to consort with so 
villainous looking a Moor? What should I do 
with such an acquaintance ? I am a Christiana 
viejo^* and my conscience would not allow me 
to consort with infidels, and particularly when 
they are so ill-favored as yonder prowling 
rascal." 

^^ Roque, Roque, thou talkesttoo much, and 
the very earnestness of thy manner makes 
me strongly suspect that thy knowledge of the 
stranger is more than thou art willing that 
I should learn/* 

" San Pedro me valga V^ ejaculated 
Roque. ** My honored master, how can you 
thus call in question my integrity ? Do you 
think, Senor, it is really possible for me to use 
any mystery with my master ?" 

" Avaunt, thou hypocritical dog !" cried 
Don Lope; •* thou canst not deceive me: how- 
ever, r am now too deeply engrossed with 
more important matters; but mark me — should 
I find out any double dealing, any imposition 
on thy part, thou mayest well tremble !" 

* Old Christian. 
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<< Tremble !" exolaimed Roque, in a shrill 
tone, and affecting indifference. ** An honesi 
man has no reason to tremble/' 

And he trembled and quiirered like the 
aspen leaf, which doubtless did not look as if 
he bad yet possessed himself of the attributes 
of an honest man# Tbej had bj this time 
arrived at the gardens* and Gomez Arias was 
exceedingly surprised when he observed that 
the strange Moor had followed them thither, 
though ke^eping alwajSv the same respectful 
distance. 

^^ By mj honor/' exclaimed Gomez Arias, 
^^ such conduct cannot be merely accidental. 
Soque, malditOf* some mystery lies in this.'' 

^^ In what, Senor Don Lope ?" demanded 
the valet, with much simplicity. 

^ Attempt not to impose on me, thou base«> 
born and ungracious varlet. Why does that 
Moor follow us in this manner?*' 

" My dear master,^' replied Roque, " is it 
in my power to stop the man f What dominion 
have I over him? These places are public, 

* Accursed. 
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and I suppose that he, though a Moor, con- 
siders that he has the same right to walk here 
as we faithful Christians. Now, good SenoT, 
could you prevail upon the queen to limit 

> 

the privileges of those infidels, and allot them 
a piece of ground for their own use, aloof 
rom all public places, certainly much abomi- 
nation and contamination would be spared; 
and thus ^" 

<^ Cease, thou graceless dog!'' interrupted 
Don Lope. ^^ Cease, for I can no longer en- 
dure thy interminable prosing ; a more talka- 
tive varlet never intruded on the patience of 
an indulgent master. See ! there is the mys- 
terious Moor again ; and if I mistake not, it is 
the very same who has followed me already 
twice before. Yes, surely he is the same, 
although he has somewhat altered his attire." 

" What!" cried Roque thrown off his 
guard ; " has he followed you too, Senor?" 

**Ah!" returned Don Lope, "then you 
have seen him before. Now, rascal," he ad- 
ded, grasping roughly the poor valet by the 
collar — ^* Leave off this foolish dissembling, 
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or by Santiago^ FII strangle thee on the 
spot !" 

^ Sweet. master, you surely don't mean to 
harm your faithful Roque ) 

*^ Art thou, then, prepared to confess thy 
knowledge of the Moorf" demanded Gomez 
Arias. 

^ Like a good Christian, I am always pre- 
pared to confess." 

*^ Well, then, begin, thou sinner." 

*^ That is easily said," mumbled out the 
valet; ^* but, consider, good Sir, that my sins 
cannot find utterance, as long as you obstruct 
their natural egress in this most unchristian 
manner. In pity, gentle Seftor, unloose your 
grasp a little, or I shall die without confessing 
atall." 

Indeed, the poor valet's face afforded an 
incontrovertible proof of the sincerity of his 
expostulations ; for hb master, though per- 
fectly elegant in all his movements and de- 
meanor, was at no particular pain in ob- 
serving the strictest rules of politeness when 
he chanced to handle his luckless attendant. 

L 3 
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Roque's fuee tipp^ared hj this time in its 
colour no bad specimen of a well burnished 
pan«^his loquacious tongue prMrudedf^om 
its natural dwelling, and the little buried 
eyes started out with an unusual degree of 
animation. 

Don Lope, observing his distress, released 
him with a few hearty shakings; aqd Roque, 
after taking two or three deep and lengthened 
respirations^ began to examine his person;'«to 
assure himself he had sustained no damage, 
and then applying his hand to his collar-^ 

*• Virgen Santa /" he cried, " here are fine 
doings ! Oh, my honored master, what have 
you done ! There is my beautiful — ^my best 
gorgnera* completely destroyed— torn to 
tatters — absolutely spoilt for ever— past re- 
medv. Oh Lord ! Oh Lord I Such a fine 
gorgueraf too» of the very be^ lace, and 
worked by the pretty atid dignified ^ngers of 
Lisarda-^and what will she say f What will 
she say when her loquacious abilities are 

* A kind of ruffle or Mil, worn formerly found the neck 
collar. 
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called into action by ao less a subject than 
the totai destnielion of her superb gor^ 
gueraV 

<^ Bj all Ae powers of darkness, Boque,'' 
cried Ciomez Arias, ^ bot I would confi* 
dentlj match thee against all the lisardas in 
the world.'* 

^ Seftor Don Lope, a fine gorguera is per- 
haps uBwortfaj of jour eloquence ; for, in 
doothj you resent jour powers of tongue 
for more deserving objects. But^u>nsider, 
Sir " 

^* Sirrah !" interrupted Gomez Arias, ^' 1 

have no time to waste upon your fooderv* J 

perceive your drilt ; you want to elude my 

examination ; but now, Bioque, be explicit or 

■ h ow often have yon seen that Moor?'* 

^' Much oftener than I could wish,*' an- 
swered Boque. 

** Then he wished to form an acquaintance 
with yoa ?** 

^ Apparently be did; but you know, <Se&or, 
we must not always trust to appearances.'* 

^^ How did you meet his advanceis V^ 
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** I did not meet them at all, Don Lope, for 
I kept advancing myself all the time, and as 
it happened that we adhered constantly . to 
the same regular pace, we had a fair chance 
of going round Spain without ever coming 
into contact." 

" Roque, thou art a shrewd villain," said 
Gomez Arias, who, perplexed as he was at 
the moment, could not help smiling at this 
conceit of his valet ; and reflecting that, with 
such a fKlow, he was more likely to succeed 
by gentle means than by actual force— 

« Now, Roque," he said, " I am willing to 
give you credit for what you say, and you 
ought to deal frankly with me in return." 

"Aye, Sir," replied Roque, very coolly, 
" upon the matter of credit we are even." 
" Even upon credit ! how. Sirrah ?" 
" For my wages," composedly answered the 
valet. 

"Roque, you may one day go too far," 
returned Don Lope ; " I may laugh at your 
fooleries, but they do not always fall in ac- 
cordance with my humor. However, as to 
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the point in question, — it appears that the 
Moor had really sought jour acquaintance f " 

** YeSy I must allow that," replied Roque ; 
** but with the proviso that I am in no way 
accountable for the fancies that either Moor 
or Christian may take to me, as long as I do 
not give any encouragement, which is pre* 
cisely the case in the present instance." 

" Well," said Gomez Arias, «* this matter 
shall be investigated at a future period, for I 
must attend to more important affairs ; and 
now, Roque, tell me what your fruitful inven- 
tion has conjured up to rid me of the trouble- 
some object of my disquietude." 

^^ My fruitful invention, Seftor, as you are 
kindly pleased to term that faculty, which at 
other times you most unceremoniously treat 
with contempt ; — ^my fruitful invention, Don 
Lope, has conjured up " * 

" What, my good Roque ?" eagerly inquir- 
ed his master. 

" Nothing," drawled out the valet. 
^^ Provoking idiot," exclaimed Gomez 
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Arias ; ^ I know not what induees m^ to retain 
such a dull brute about me.'' 

A pause followed, and Don Lope, quite at a 
loiss on what course to determine, seated him- 
self on one of the stone benches concestled by 
the trees that overshadowed the place. Iliere 
he be^an to muse, whilst Roque, unwUliag to 
disturb his reflections, betook himself to exa- 
mine the unfortunate fforguera, and heave 
many a ludicrous sigh over its melancholy 

fate. 

** Roque," cried Gomez Arias, after a short 
lapse, " I see no remedy but placing Theo- 
dora in a convent.** 

** Aye !** answered Roque, ** it will all be 
right, provided she consents.** 

" Consents ! By my troth, thinkest fhou ! 
shall put myself to the inconvenience of con- 
sulting her inclination ? — No, Soque ; unless 
some better plan be instantly devised, I must 
even resolve upon the convent ; for the time 
passes rapidly away, and this gid must be^ 
disposed of to-^night.'* 

" Could you not contrive to send her to her 
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father f" demanded Roque: *< Poor thing, 
she IS so very nnfaappj that " 

« Send her to her father !" returned Ootnez 
Arias. ** Art thou mad, Roque ?— or is it thy 
TTish that my fortune should be ruined for 
ever?'' 

" Neither one nor the other," rejoined the 
valet ; ^^ but it strikes me as plainly as day* 
light, that before we contrive to shut up this 
bird in liie cage, her continual cfairpmg will 
call some one to the resicue, and tiien I do 
not see any chance of mending our fortune ; 
but) by^he*byc, talking of mending, I wonder 
if I am likely to find any for this most inno* 
cent and ill-treated gorguera ?" 

^^ A tliousand curses on ihee and on thy 
gorgu&ral" <ariedGomet Arias, impatiently; 
then, assuming a calmer tone, he oontmued-^ 
** With regard to tiby fears that she m^y cati 
for rescue, tfaltt inconvenience may be easily 
obviated/' 

" Santos cietos /" e'xcta.rmed Roque, with 
visible affright — ^^ You surely do not mean to 
cnt off her tongue ?^* 
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** No/' answered Don Lope, ^' that fate I 
reserve for yours, unless you contrive to keep 
it under better control." — ^He then added— 
*^ By sending Theodora to some nunnery in 
a remote city, such as Barcelona or Sara- 
gossa for example, — the air must be sharp, 
indeed, that can convey thus far the sound of 
her complaints." 

*^ But, Senor," asked Roque, ** is the young 
li^dy to be conducted to the said remote city 
by magic, or is she merely to be led in the 
ordinary way; for if this last be the cs^e, what 
deception can you use subtle enough to lure 
a bird that has already been caught once in 
your snares ?" 

'< That is true," replied Gomez Arias, ^^ but 
I must risk a distant danger, to ward off a 
more immediate one. I do not entirely 
flatter myself that this unfortunate business 
will not come to light some time ; but if I 
cannot avoid the storm, I am anxious that, ere 
it explode, I should at least be under good 
shelter." 

« Well, Sefior," said Roque, « it is a very 
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delicate piece of business, and I really can- 
not harbour the presumption of offering you 
my advice. I shall obey your commands, as 
in duty bound, provided they are not in4oo 
direct an opposition with my conscience and 
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And what f " inquired Don Lope. 

^^ Lavaho inter innocentcM manus measj 
solemnly chaunted the valet, at the same time 
affecting to wash his hands. 

*^Lavabo inter innocenteSy indeed," exclaimed 
Gomez Arias : ** here's a conscientious sinner 
with a vengeance ! So you cannot light upon 
some feasible design?" 

^* No, in very truth I cannot." 

*^ Then who in the name of Satan can extri« 
bate me ?" cried Gomez Arias, in despair. 

'^ I can !" answered a deep and determined 
voice. 

Gomez Arias started, turned round, and 
with amazement beheld the mysterious 
stranger standing, with folded arms, looking 
calmly upon him*. 

"And who art Jhou?" demanded Don Lope, 
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^ that presumest thus to intrude upon my 
privacy V* 

*^ Good Heavens ! who should it be 9^' said 
Roque, not allowing time to the stranger to 
give an answer ; ** why, my honored master, 
you piously invoked Satan, and his diabolical 
majesty sends you forthwith one of his emis- 
saries/' 

^Stranger!" proceeded Gomez Arias, not 
heeding his valet, <^what is thy name V* 

^To know that were superfluous," coldly 
answered the Moor, ** and in nowise necessary 
towards the acceptation of my services/' 

*^ And what assistance canst thou afford 
me? I know thee not — and yet those features 
should not be entirely strangers to my eyes." 

** It is possible that they are not,*' replied 
the stranger, unmoved, ^nor is your coun- 
tenance altogether unknown to me." 

** Who then art thou V* demanded Gomez 
Arias. 

« Surely a Moor-*a worthless Moor !" bit- 
terly returned the renegade; for it was no 
other that now addressed Don Lope;—- nor 
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did he feel apprehensive of discovery, altered 
as he was by the conflict of his passions, con* 
tinual sufferings, and even by the dress which 
be had adopted to baffle the penetration of 
Gomez Arias. 

" Whoever I may be/' continued the rene* 
gade, ^^ is of no consequence ; I come to rendet 
you service — ^are you disposed to accept it?'* 
^^I cannot," firmly replied Don Lope, 
'^from an utter stranger, without previously 
knowing the motives by which he i^ actuated." 
" What !" exclaimed Bermudo, affecting 
surprise, *^ cannot you guess my motives f 
Certainly, I do not pretend to deny that by 
assisting you notr, I chiefly mean to serve 
myself. You surely cannot expect more from 
a perfect stranger, as you call me. Look at 
me. Christian!" he added, stifling the con« 
flict which was working in his bosom at the 
very sight of his foe; ** behold, I am a Moor — 
a miserable Moor. And what else but in** 
terest could prompt a destitute, a desperate 
man to proffer his service to the proud and 
rich ones of the land ? — Love, or esteem, or 



236 GOMEZ ARIAS. 

gratitude^ think you ? No, never ! My own 
interest I consult— consult yours, $ind de« 
cide." 

*^ Interest !'' cried Gomez Arias ; ^^ there is 
something reassuring in that word* . I like to 
hear a man talk of his interest, for then I am 
tempted to believe in his sincerity. What, 
then, canst thou do for thy interest. Moor? 
liCt us hear in what manner thou art able to 
serve me." 

** I can do much," replied the renegade : 
** You, Don Lope Gomez Arias, are at present 
involved in a most distressing predicament f'' 
«Iam." 

^ And the source of your disquietude is a 
woman V* 
*f Proceed/* 

" Her name, Theodora?" 
**Thou art indeed instructed in this afiair 
—how cam'st thou by the knowledge ?"-r-and 
he cast a terrible look on the trembling 
Roque. 

. ^^Senor," cried Roque, <<as I hope for 
salvation, I " 



GOMEZ arias; 237 

^'Silence, Sirrah !*' exclaimed his master. 
"Nay," observed the reneg^ade, "blame* 
not yon trembler ; it is true that I applied to 
him before I resolved upon offering you my 
services personally ; but from fear, or some 
other reason, h^ paid no regard to my pro^ 
posal. I therefore waved all further cere- 
mony, and knowing the crisis to be at hand, 
I have seized this opportunity to address 
you/' 

"And what proposition hast thou to makef " 
demanded Don Lope.. 

" To remove from your path this obstacle to 
your ambition ; to rid you immediately of 
Theodora." 

" Fiend !" fiercely cried Gomez Arias, 
" thou darest not propose murder to me ?" 

"No, Christian," calmly returned Bermudo 
" diark as my form may be, and unseemly as 
my features are, yet I would scorn to imbrue 
my hands in the blood of a woman : no, 
though a ruffian, I am not yet sunk to the 
despix;able wretch you suppose me. Theodora 
shall not suffer any indignity from me, but 
merely be removed from Granada." '^ 
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^^ And what security wouldst thou afford of 
%hj adherence to this promise, should I be 
inclined to enter into arrangements 9" 

^^ Security ! the most firm and unbounded*— 
the love which a Moor has conceived for her 
charms." 

"What! art thou then the admirer?" 
sneeringfly asked Gomez Arias. 

"No:" indignantly exclaimed the rene* 
gade — *^ see you aught of that in me ? Can the 
signs of any tender sentiment be traced in 
my visage ?" 

"Well," muttered Roque^ "methinks he 
speaks very sensibly." 

"I cannot love," repeated the renegade ; 
" but a Moor, iny superior in rank, one whom 
I have bound myself to serve, is powerfully 
stricken with the beauty of her you now wish 
^ discard ; he will Ireat her with every con- 
juration, and, in defiance of all disad«- 
vantages, is bent upon gaining her love." 

The eyes of Gomez Arias glistened with 
satisfaction as the renegade made these over- 
jtures, but still he paused before he came to 
a determination. He eyed the stranger with 
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the scrutiny of a man resolved to analyze 
every feature, endeavouring to trace if any 
line of treachery were discernible ; but he 
beheld nothing to awaken his suspicions. 
Th^t dark brow was smooth and calm : for 
well aware of the examination to which he 
should be subjected by Gomez Arias, Ber^ 
mudo had prepared himself for an interview 
on which the success of his plans intimately 
depended. Thus, his countenance evinced 
nothing but a gloomy composure, from which 
expression Gomez Arias could gather no 
trace of Ihe deeper designs that had urged 
him to proffer his services. 

" Are you resolved ?" inquired the rene^ 
gade, after a pause. 

*• Where lives the Moor to whom Theodora 
must be committed f" inquired Don Lope. 
" Does he inhabit this city ? FOr in this case 
all further communication on the subject 
would be needless." 

"No," answered the renegade, "he do^ 
not dwell in Granada, though not far from 
it lit present : niore you shall learn this night, 
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should you be disposed to admit my propo^ 
sals : but you must decide forthwith, as I shall 
be obliged to take my measures accordingly.**^ 

He folded his arms and gazed on Gro- 
mez Arias with seeming indiflference. — 
Don Lope felt a moment^s hesitation ; there 
was something in this mysterious transaction 
that imparted misgiving to his mind ; but the 
shortness of the time at his disposal, and the 
imminency of the danger, quickly silenced 
his rising doubts. Roque, who perceived the 
inward conflict sustained by his master, 
attempted, by a gentle remonstrance, to per* 
suade him to discard the Moor's offer, but 
Don Lope indignantly repulsed the pre- 
suming valet. 

" Sirrah !" he said, " I need not thy coun- 
sel ; ' if, when asked, thy humility will not 
permit thee to give it, I marvel at thy pre^i. 
sumption to offer thy opinion now. 

" Moor, what are thy conditions ?" he con- 
tinued, bracing all his energies to a firm 
resolution. 

^'The price I shall expect,*' replied the 
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renegade, ^^ you are sensible must be commen- 
surate with the importance of mj assistance." 

« Certainly," exclaimed Gomez Arias, with 
a sneer : " what yoq consider a just remuner- 
ation will no doubt be some exorbitant ex- 
tortion." 

** Christian !" retorted the renegade, " to 
show you that I place confidence in the mag- 
nitude of my service, I shall leave the reward 
entirely to your generosity, — and now listen. 
At midnight you must be with Theodora at 
the extremity of El cerro de fo* Martires ;* 
the distance is short from Granada, and can 
therefore . soon be traversed. There I will 
wait for you, and there you may likewise meet 
the noble Moor that employs me." 

^^ I am resolved," cried Gomez Arias. 
" Yes, I will meet you at midnight theh"-^ 
and rising, he was about to withdraw, when 
the renegade gently detaining him-r- 

'^ Stay," he said ; ^* I must have a pledge to 
present to my master." 

* The Hill of the Martyrs, 

vol.. ij. n 
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«< What dost thou demand?" asked Don 
Lope* • 

** That ring," returned Bermudo, pointing 
to one that sparkled on the hand of Gome^ 
Arias. 

^^ I cannot part with this gem; it is a bauble, 
but one I must preserve; ask for another boon 

three times as valuable, and it shall be granted 
thee." 

** One does not hinder the other," said the 
renegade, dissembling. *^ Think jou, Don 
Lope, that the difficulty from which I disen- 
tangle you merits no other reward than a 
paltry ring? I must have it for a pledge, and 
it shall be returned in due time for gold." 

Gomez Arias cast a look of contempt on the 
Moor, who, thoroughly prepared for his part, 
most efficaciously assumed the appearance of 
the mercenary he was then undertaking to 
personate. 

" Well, what is it you resolve," he cried, 
with a malicious smile — ^^ to part with a ring, 
or keep the woman you detest ?" 
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" Take it!" disdainfully replied Gomez 
Arias, throwing the required pledge on the 
ground. 

The renegade humbly inclined himself to 
take it; but he could not so completely master 
his feelings as not to betray some marks of the 
pleasure he felt at the possession of so pre- 
cious a gage. Gomez Arias, however, erro- 
neously attributed these symptoms to the ava- 
ricious disposition of the wretch who appeared 
willing to undertake any service for gold. 
He again* cast a contemptuous glance on the 
Moor, and making a sign to Roque, abruptly 
left the place. The renegade gave a loose 
to the joy which swelled tumultuously in his 
bosom ; he kissed the ring with wild demon- 
strations of pleasure, and looking in the 
direction that Gocaez Arias was gone — 

" Now," he exclaimed, " my time is coming, 
and soon, proud Spaniard, wilt thou feel the 
power of thy bitterest enemy." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Cieloa en que ha se parar 
Tan dificultosa empresa ? 

ho^ de Veffa. 

Qnoi ! tant de perfidie avec tant de conrdge ? 
Ve crimefly de vertus, quel horrible assemblage ! 

Voltatre. 



After the defeat of his companions at 
Alhacen, and the total annihilation of their 
hopes and resources in that quarter, Ber- 
mudo the renegade had prudently fled to 
Granada. He knew he should be in greater 
security in that city, from the mixed inter- 
course of Moors and Christians, than by con- 
tinuing in the wandering habits of a moun- 
tain life, now circumvented with numberless 
dangers from the active searches which the 
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Christians were making to destroy every 
rebel that might be surprised lurking in sus- 
picious places. The same course had been 
pursued by a considerable number of the 
dispersed Moors, whilst others, less enter- 
prising or more cautious, had concealed them- 
selves in obscure caverns and hiding places. 
. The renegade was one of the first that had 
arrived at Granada ; and prudently mingling 
with the crowd of joyous Christians, feigned to 
be exceedingly interested in the solemnity of 
the day, when his attention was forcibly at- 
tracted by the appearance of a cavalcade in 
which he recognized an object already fami- 
liar to his sight. Great as his surprise ivas, he 
could not entertain a doubt that it was Theo- 
dora herself, Caneri's fair captive, who now 
unexpectedly struck his view. An impulse of 
curiosity induced him to foHow her,' until he 
perceived that she was safely lodged in the 
mansion of Aguilar. From that instant, Ber^ 
mudo had unremittingly devoted his time to 
investigating this occurrence. He learnt with 
pleasure that his hated foe was still alive. 

M 3 
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Nay, he had actually seen him ; and, fervently 
bent on prosecuting every scheme that might 
hold out a probability of forwarding his views 
of vengeance, he had succeeded in his first 
inquiries to the full extent of his wishes. 
He bad learnt the approaching wedding of 
Gomez Arias, and, remembering the circum-^ 
stanch of Theodora's lamentations and de* 
spair on the supposed death of that individual, 
he naturally concluded that there was somer 
mystery, which, if discovered, might be easily 
converted to his own advantage* 

He had therefore artfully sought an ac- 
quaintance with Roque, the acknowledged 
servant of Gomez Arias, and partly by in-« 
sidious questions, and partly by his own 
penetration, he had drawn the conclusion 
that Theodora was the forsaken mistress of 
Gomez Arias, brought by chance to the very 
scene of his expectations, and who, if ap^ 
prised of her lover's treachery, would afford 
a powerful obstacle to his views. The re- 
negade therefore seized the favorable oppor- 
tunity which presented itself^ to accomplish 
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the ruin of his hated foe, and determined 
to neglect no means of accomplishing the 
revenge which had been his solitary pursuit 
for many years. But his plan of operations 
was as deep and intricate as the motive that 
directed him was dark and diabolical. Find- 
ing that Roque absolutely refused to open 
his proposal to his master, he resolved to 
break the matter to him in person, and with 
this intention had proceeded to the public 
walks, as already mentioned. His artful and 
wily behavour, assisted by the distracting posi- 
tion of Don Lope's affairs, had betrayed the lat- 
ter into that snare which the renegade had so 
ctinningly devised, and which, if followed up 
with success, would lead the unwary Gomez 
Arias towards a labyrinth, in the mazes of 
which his destruction might be easily com- 
pleted. 

Thus Bermudo could not conceal his in- 
ward satisfaction when he found himself pos-^ 
sessed of tthe ring of Gomez Arias — a ring 
which he well recollected had been the gift 
of Queen Isabella, — a precious gage, which, 
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in the process of bis fiendish machinations, 
mi^ht contribute tnaterially to their success- 
ful termination. While on the one hand the 
renegade was thus awaiting with anxietj the 
result of eirery move in his diabolical gamis, 
and Don Lope on the other was congratu* 
lating himself upon the speedy close of his 
heartless compact, the lorelj but unfortu* 
nate subject of both speculations was happj 
in comparative tranquillity at the palace of 
her preserver. 

' In perfect obedience to the urgent and 
repeated injunctions of her lover, Theodora 
kept herself in seclusion in her apartment. 
Implicitly confiding in the promises and vows 
of Don Lope, and fondly indulging in 
dreams of future bliss, she nevertheless felt 
a degree of disquietude, natural to the high 
excitement into which her feelings had been 
thrown. The morning came— the morning 
of that eventful day, and the commotion 
which prevailed throughout the palace, failed 

r 

kiot to interest Theodora, although the cause 
admitted of various interpretations. Now 
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she fondly imagined that Gomez Arias had 
already sought an interview with. Aguilar, 
and made the necessary disclosures ; and then 
again she shuddered at the idea that the fond 
wishes in which she had indulged might never 
be realized* 

This state of anxiety and suspense was for- 
tunately interrupted by Lisarda, who burst 
abruptly into the room with looks of visible 
alarm. She turned about without ceremony, 

atid before Theodora could collect her 
thoughts to inquire into the reason of this 

perturbation — 

" Santos Cielos /'' she exclaimed, " here 
are fine doings ! that it should come to this ! 
fye — shame! precisely at the very moment 

that-: ^well, before I would consent to be 

treated in this manner, Vd suffer my eyes, to 
be plucked out, and my tongue torn from the 
very root. After so much preparation ! Lord ! 
Lord! to disappoint a whole family and throw 
so'many honorable people into confusion!" 

Here the good Lisarda was compelled to 
take breath, of which Theodora most oppor- 
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tunelj availed herself to inquire into the 
cause of the disturbance. 

" Now, gentle Lisarda/' she said " tell me 
what has happened? No disaster to the 
family,* I hope V 

'^ Alas !" screamed out Lisarda, perfectly 
recovered from her exhaustion, ^* jour hopes, 
lady, unhappily, cannot prevent the disaster, 
for truly a most terrible disaster it is, — ^fraud 
and insolence, and most abominable perjury 
is in the case, I am sure. Yes^ the family has 
been treated this morning with the most un-« 
timely and vexatious incivility. Such a breach 
of delicacy and decorum never did I witness 
before. Virgen Santa! how will this endf 
The Lord knows that I, for my part, never felt 
tranquil on the score of the gallant. — No, no $ 
I always said Don Rodrigo for my money— * 
but that is neither here nor there ; the evil is 
done, and we must stand the results. Really 
it is provoking — such a beautiful dress I had 
prepared, and now to defer the ceremony!'' 

" Defer what ceremony f" eagerly inquired 
Theodora. 
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** The wedding to be sure," responded 
Lisarda. « What, did I not tell you before ?" 

" In sooth you did not." 

** Really? God defend us! I am a most 
thougpbtless silly girl, that is certain. Why, 
my good lady, what should be deferred but 
the wedding?" 

^^ And that is the misfortune, then, which has 
occsisioned such uncommon signs of regret?" 
demanded Theodora, scarcely able to conceal 
ber inward satisfaction. 

" To be sure, lady ; and by my troth, it 
strikes me that the subject is well worthy the 
mortification it has caused us all. Good hea« 
yens ! had the accident happened to you, my 
sweet lady, perchance you might not be in* 
dined to endure it so philosophically. But 
the Lord save me! if you do not appear to 
rejoice in thb calamity !" 

Bejoice ! heayens ! what do you mean ?" 
cried Theodora, blushing deeply, and striving 
to conceal her emotion. ^^ What can induce 
you to suppose I could have so perverse a 
disposition, as to rejoice at an eyent that ig 
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evidently annoying and distressing to my kind 
and generous benefactor V 

^^ Dear lady, take not amiss my observation, 
but as sure as I am a Christian, and hope 
for salvation, you are miich altered for the 
better since yesterday/' 

Having communicated the .news of the 
palace to her fair charge, the good Lisarda 
bustled away to learn further particulars. 
Ilieodora soon after received a visit from the 
noble Don Alonso, on whose countenance 
were strongly depicted the signs of displea- 
sure. Theodora easily divined the cause, and 
though she rejoiced in the termination of an 
event, in which her happiness was so deeply 
interested, she could not suppress a sensa- 
tion of generous pity, at the idea that ^she was 
the immediate, though innocent, cause of her 
benefactor's disappointment. 

With the simplicity congenial to her nature, 
she more than once during this interview felt 
a strong desire to throw herself at the feet of 
Aguilar, and frankly to avow the whole of :her 
melancholy tale; yet she was restrained from 
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following the genuine iinpulse of her hearty 
when she recollected her lover's absolute 
command. ' Thus, although her delicacy and 
frankness were hurt* at the duplicity she was 
compelled to use towards one by whom she 
had been rescued from the most appalling 
fate, she stifled the suggestions of sincerity, to 
observe implicitly the wishes of a man who 
was even then planning her future misery and 
misfortune. Nor was this the only trial that 
Theodora had to sustain. She had been 
obliged to resist the invitation of Aguilar, who 
repeatedly pressed her to make her appearance 
in the grand saloon, and she had the mortifi- 
cation of suspecting, that an unfavorable con- 
struction was put upon her denial. They 
might attribute to female caprice, or a want 
of proper feelings for a generous benefactor, 
that which in reality was the mere effect of a 
sensitive mind and a devoted heart. 

Theodora underwent all these trials with 
patient resignation, in the fond expectation of 
a speedy deliverance from her present irk- 
some situation. In this uninterrupted succes- 
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sion of doubt and fear she spent the long 
and tedious day, and hailed with transport 
the arrival of night, which was now enveloping 
in her sable mantle the proud turrets and 
lofty buildings of Granada. 
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CHAPTER Xltl. 



Per gli antri, e per le selte ognon traca 
AUor la yit% nd fra setiL, o lane 
Le sae myide membrft raoobgliea. 



At a short distance from Granada there is 
a place called El cerro de los Martiresy^^^ 
which traditionary lore had invested with most 
appalling histories. This place abounded in 
deep caverns and subterranean vaults, in 
which it was a received tradition that the 
Moors used in former times to shut their 
Christian captives, and make them under^ 
dreadful torments. Bj the vicissitudes of for* 
tune, however, these dun^ons were nowcon^ 
verted into secure retreats by the fallen and 
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dispersed Moors. Several of these lurking 
places had already been traced out by the 
unwearied perseverance of the Spaniards, or 
betrayed through the treachery of mercenary 
Moors, but there still were some remaining 
which baffled every research, and whose ex- 
istence known only to some of the principal 
and most faithful Moors, were in no danger 
at least of immediate discovery. 

To these subterraneous habitations a con- 
siderable portion of the shattered forces of 
Caneri had repaired, whilst some of the 
bolder party of EI Feri de Benastepar had 
fearlessly sought refuge in Granada, where, 
in despite of the severe decrees promulgated 
by the queen, and the examples made of those 
who had infringed them, the rebels never- 
theless found shelter and protection from their 
fellow-countrymen. Thus while the rebelhon 
seemed quelled to all appearance, it was not 
entirely extinguished. A secret fire still 
slumbered under the ashes, ready to burst 
•forth when a master hand could be found to 
raise the flame. But the want of unity 
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amongst the Moors, and the general disper- 
sion which had ensued after the destruction of 
their last town» seemed to offer an insur- 
mountable bar to the organization of a second 
revolt. Besides, the death of El Feri had 
struck the hearts of his followers with dismay, 
and there was no Moor of sufficient talent or 
enterprize to supplj his place. 

Things were in this state, when at the close 
of a sultry day three men were seen cautiou^y 
traversing the path which led towards El cerro 
de los Mar tires. The foremost, who appeared 
to'^ct as guide, from hb robust and athletic 
make, and the lowering expression of his 
countenance, might be easily recognized 
as Bermudo, the renegade ; the others were 
strangers^ and apparently disguised. They 
proceeded onwards, slowly, and with care, 
until at length they stopped at a sequestered 
spot, overgrown with brambles, and sui^ 
rounded with high and widely spreading trees, 
whose sombre foliage offered an impenetrable 
barrier to the l%ht of day. They plunged 
into the midst of this wilderness, and presently 
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the renegade blew a soft and hollow blasts 
when the thicket suddenly seemed to move, 
and discovered an aperture which had hitherto 
been concealed. The two Moors, for such they 
were, and their guide, then descended through 
the opening into a deep and winding sub- 
terraneous passage. After a descent of a few 
minutes, they found themselves in a spacious 
vault hewn out of the solid rock and illumined 
by a solitary lamp, whijch afforded only light 
sufficient to render the darkness more dismal, 
and to give an indistinct view of forms and 
countenances naturally repulsive, rendered 
still more so by apparent want and exhaustion. 
About a dozen men and two or three women 
were reposing at length in different parts of 
the cave, without any other covering than 
their tattered dresses, and bearing on their 
features an expression of resolute despair. 

At the further extremity of the cavern, 
which was somewhat elevated, and rendered 
more tenantable by several pieces of an old 
carpet, reclined a man of better appearance, 
whose apparel had evidently not undei^one 
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such severe service as thos6 of his com* 
panions. This personage it might easily be 
supposed was the chief of those who, frOm 
their exterior, might, without anj great devi« 
^ation from the rules of inferences, be deno- 
minated a gang of desperate robbers. But 
it seldom happens that robbers in the vicinity 
of a rich and populous city are to be found 
in a state of such utter destitution ; and if 
such were really the case, it might puzzle 
the beholder to discover what possible inducer 
ment they could have to continue in so un>P 
profitable a profession. 

As soon as the renegade and his two com^ 
panions entered that cheerless and unc6mii^ 
fortable dwelling, all those woe*begone and 
lugubrious countenances suddenly acquired 
a degree of animation. It was not wiHiout 
reason ; for the renegade and one of his 
companions laid down some provisions, whilst 
the other stood with his arms folded, a calm 
spectator of these proceedings, contempla* 
ting with deep attention the group before 
him. 

^'Alagraf! Malique!** cried the seated 
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personage above designated : ^^ Who is that 
stranger?" 

" Fear not, Caneri,** whispered the rene- 
gade; '^ this is a friend — ^naj, perhaps the 
sincerest adherent and the bravest supporter 
of the Moors in their present condition/' 
*. *^ Certainly from his proud bearing in our 
presence," replied Caneri, with offended 
dignity, *^ one might, indeed, be led to sup- 
pose him a person of consequence, did not 
those unseemly habiliments contradict such a 
conclusion." 

The stranger answered not, but contented 
himself with casting a look of mingled pity 
and scorn on the mighty potentate of the 
cavern. The chief, however, was prevented 
from inquiring more minutely into the pre-* 
tensions of one who appeared little disposed 
to pay him unqualified deference, - by the 
shrill and croaking voice of Marien Rufa, 
who at that moment was actively engaged in 
heaping a redundance of abuse on the de- 
voted head of her husband Aboukar. The 
squabble, as far as it could be ascertained 
amidst the confused din, originated in some 
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provisions which the provident Aboukar, in 
his capacity of ex-master of the householdt 
judiciously concluded ought to come by 
right under his controul ; accordingly, secunm 
dum artem, he had entered on his official 
duties by secreting a portion of the said pro- 
visions for* his own private use, before they 
were either served up to Caneri, or finally 
distributed amongst his hungry and rapacious 
band. Marien Rufa had observed the sly 
larceny, but what in the name of conjugal 
regard could have induced the crone to so 
unkind and unmatrimonial an action as the 
exposure of her own husband, is not easily 
to be determined. An upright and indulgent 
person might be tempted to believe it was a 
proper regard and tenderness for the purity 
of his character ; but others, not quite so 
considerate, would suspect, and perhaps with 
a nearer semblance of truth, that the unamia- 
ble spouse was instigated by a less honorable 
motive. It was a fact, not to be contra- 
dicted, that Marien Rufa and her once beloved 
Aboukar, at present detested as cordially 
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as they had formerly loved each other ; which 
curious phenomenon in the condition of matri* 
monj is not of such rare occurrence as to 
need any particular investigation into itg 
nature or origin. 

As soon as Caneri observed the disturbance, 
conjecturing from the character of the bel- 
ligerents that the commotion was likely to 
increase apace, he rose suddenly from his 
seat, an action which clearly indicated the 
extent of his indignation, and with vehemence 
exclaimed — 

*^ Silence ! What means this disturbance ? 
Slaves, is this your respect for your chief? 
Explain ; what is the cause of this unwarrant# 
able breach of decorum ?" 

No sooner had Caneri uttered the word 
*^ explain,'* than Marien Rufa, conscious no 
doubt of her explanatory talents, in a most 
discordant tone began :«^ 

^* Pleasle yotir Mightiness, the cause of " 

" Stop, stop," cried Caneri ; " I do not wish 
thee to explain/' Then, turning, he de» 
wanded an explanation from Malique, who. 
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m a few woi-ds, corroborated the statement 
of Marien Rufa respecting the uglj trick 
bf which Aboukar stood accused. Upon this, 
Caneri, after pondering some time, and 
gently striking his forehead as if to conjure 
some luminous idea, — 

" Malique," he cried, " bring hither the 
source of contention." 

The provisions were immediately placed 
before him, and the sapient chief, after 
putting aside a portion for his own use, wisely 
proceeded to give his judgment. 

"Here, Malique," he said, *^ distribute 
these amongst you all, except the coniricted 
culprit and his accuser." 

This retributive justice was greatly ap* 
plauded by the surrounding party, whose 
looks clearly indicated the high opinion they 
entertained of their chiefs wise decision'^ 
although their ravenous hunger might have, 
indeed, contributed somewhat to the enhance- 
ment of their approbation. The renegade 
and the new comer stood silent spectators of 
the scene, but they could not disguise th6 
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expression of their contempt both for the 
de^aded state of their companions, and the 
foolish importance with which the yain«glori- 
oua Caneri comported himself. 

Peace being thus restored by the chiefs 
sagacious intervention, — 

" Now, Alagraf," he said, " what tidings dost 
thou bring from Granada f Will thy expec- 
tations be fulfilled, and my wishes crowned 
with success? What further inquiries hast 
thou made relating to Theodora ? 

" I have not been idle,** sullenly answered 
the renegade. 

"And yet," returned Caneri, " I fear 
exceedingly that our mutual hopes will be 
disappointed." 

" Not so, Caneri," retorted Bermudo; " but 
this is no time to enter upon that subject, for 
another of greater importance has a previous 
claim to our notice." 

** By the holy Prophet !" exclaimed Cafieri, 
with displeasure, ." I should imagine that an 
affair in which I am interested, is, of itself, 
sufficient to command immediate attention: 
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Explain, then/' he added impatiently, ^* thai 
which concerns me most." 

" Moor V* cried the renegade with anger, 
^ thou surely must forget that I am not thj 
slave : no, by my sword, I will not speak of 
these matters until I think the time befitting." 

CaSeri was thunderstruck at this open 
act of insubordination ; he rolled his eyes in 
choler, and looked on his band as if appeal* 
ing to them to chastise the insolence of the 
renegade* But though those bold words had 
thrown the Moors into some consternation, 
yet no one dared to move a step, so much 
were they awed by the composed demeanor 
with which the renegade gazed upon them. 

"Alagraf," said Caiieri, disguising his in« 
dignation, "are then my injunctions openly 
to be disregarded before my people ?" 

"Cafieri," answered the renegade reso- 
lutely, " you urge me too far, and you ought 
to know me better." 

A murmur of discontent prevailed among 
the band, which was about to break forth 
against the renegade, when, suddenly, their 
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movement was checked by the strangper 
Moor, who advanced towards them in a 
threatening attitude* 

*^ Peace!" he exclaimed; <^ peace! ye ab- 
ject, paltry slaves !" 

^< And who art thou,*' demanded Caneri» 
trembling with rage, ^^ that darest thus arro- 
gate to thyself the power of dictating in my 
presence V 

** I am, Caneri," answered the stranger 
haughtily, *^thy superior in all, except in 
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Vice. 



" Seize him !" roared out Caneri, ^' Seize 
the wretch !'* 

"Stay!" cried Malique, interposing; "lay 
not your hands upon that man. — ^Most mighty 
Caneri," he then added, addressing the in- 
dignant chief, " Mohabed Alhamdem, our 
opulent brother at Granada, has intrusted 
that Moor to our care, commanding us to 
lead him hither ; he has most important matters 
to communicate, and, if the word of Mohabed 
is to be credited, it is from this stranger alone 
that the Moors may expect their salvation." 



Q0ME2 ARIAS. 267 

" Who, then, is this mighty personage V 
demanded Cafteri, with a scomfal sneer. 

** He will himself inform you,'* replied the 
renegade. " Caneri, you know how firmly I 
am devoted to the Moorish cause ; why then 
was I insulted when it was only to advance 
the interests of that cause I spoke f But let 
that pass; I am no pettish boy to quarrel 
with my associates for a word uttered in- 
temperately in an unguarded moment.*' 

He held his hand in token of reconciliation, 
and then continued :*— ^^ Theodora, if appear* 
ances amounting almost to certainty deceive 
me not, will be yours, ere long.'* 

** Is it possible f " exclaimed Caf&eri. 
*^ When ?" 

" To-night or never," replied Bermudo. 
** Shortly I shall disclose to you all the par* 
ticulars of my transaction; and now let us 
examine on what resources we can depend 
for a renewal of the insurrection." 

" Resources ! None," said CaSeri. « Our 
surviving men are dispersed and worn out by 
repeated misfortunes ; most of our chiefs are 
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daad, or have passed over to Africa, and the 
only man who had the power of rallyiog the 
straggling Moor^, he who ftlone succeeded 
in imparting confidence to his followers, El 
Feri de Benastepar, is now po more : fallen 
hy the arm of Aguilar, he shared the fate 
of those brave men who mingled their own 
ashes with those of Alhacen." 

" El Feri de Benastepar is not dead," cried 
the renegade. 

Ca&eri and his men started from the ground 
with an instinctive impulse of returning cou- 
rage, and all, with one accord, sent up an 
exclamation of joyful surprise. 

^ But where is the chief, then?" demanded 
Caneri. 

^* There!" replied Bermuda, pointing to 
the stranger. 

" Yes," said he, throwing aside his di^uise; 
"yes, Ganeri, in this humble garb, which 
necessity has compelled me to adopt, do you 
again behold El Feri ; conquered by Alonso 
de Aguilar, but miraculously rescued from, 
the grasp of death to redeem the tarnished 
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glories of the Moorish name ; to close again 
in combat with the proud Christian chief, 
Andy with the assistance of the holj Prophet, 
to doom him to that untimely death which he 
vainly imagines he has inflicted on me*" 

A simultaneous murmur of approbation 
ran through the surrounding party; even 
Cafteri, jealous as he was of the superior 
power and glory of £1 Feri, hailed with 
real satisfaction his unexpected appearance 
amongst them; for in the imagination df Ca- 
fieri were revived those hopes of asserting 
the station of fancied dignity from which he 
had been hurled by the late overthrow of the 
Moors. He again clung to the fond idea that 
the Moslem cause would ultimately triumph, 
and then he of necessity must succeed to a 
conspicuous share of power, to which he 
conceived himself entitled by his distinguished 
birth. 

Thus the Moors, whom, but a moment before, 
we have seen in the lowest state of dejection, 
now flew to the opposite extreme : they pic- 
tured to their fancy the wonderful powers of 

N 3 
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El Feri, and the magfic influence which bis 
name would possess in calling again his coun- 
tiymen to arms, while the desperate nature 
of such an undertaking, and the obstacles 
with which it was on evety side beset, va- 
nished altogether before their sanguine 
expectations. 

The renegade beheld this general emotion 
with more signs of discontent than satisfac^ 
tion; he argued little advantage to be de« 
rived from men, vrho could so easily pass 
from the depths of despondence to the summit 
of hope; for to a man like himself, endowed 
with strong passions, but accustomed to watch 
progressively their workings,L such sudden 
transitions betrayed a weakness utterly incom^ 
patible with desperate enterprises. 

"But how," now inquired Cafieri, ad- 
dressing El Feri, " has thy precious life been 
preserved ?" 

"When I fell by the arm of Aguilar," 
returned El Feri, "it was more from the 
excessive fatigue which I had for several days 
endured, than from the nature of the wounds 
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iiiflicied--4he7 were not mortal; and as I lay 
extended add helpless on the ^ound, I ' 
thought upon my country, and my heart sunk 
within me when I considered that my life, 
which might still have been preserved to her 
service, would soon, alas ! be lost in a fiery 
grave. The town was deserted^-^nought was 
heard but the crackling of the flames, and 
the groans of those that were dying around 
me. Our enemies were gone, and I, col« 
lecting my small remaining strength, with 
much difficulty contrived to drag myself from 
that place of desolation. At lei^th, ex» 
hausted, I sunk under a tree, and there, for 
want of timely assistance, I might have 
breathed my lasti when, to my joy, I observed 
two or three of our party, who had escaped 
in the general confusion, advancing^ tawards 
me, and the hopes which had almost aban« 
doned me again began to revive. My pre- 
servers removed me immediately to a place 
of security, and administered all the remedies 
that their limited means could afford. When I 
bad sufficiently recovered my strength, in va*i 
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rious disgfuises we arrived at Granada, and 
made ourselves known to Mohabed Ah* 
hamdem: at his dwelling* the plan of a 
second rising has been concerted, and I 
am come here to ask -your support to the 
undertaking/' 

*^ Noble «nd beloved companion/' replied 
Cafteriy '^ neit to the pleasure of seeing 
thee alive, comes, certainly, that of hearfDg 
thj proposal. I rejoice that, notwithstanding 
oup little trivial disagreements, thou hast 
thought of me in the hour of an important 
crisis : command mB freely, and command all 



mine." 



As be delivered these words with his 
habitual affectation of dimity, he looked 
around upon his reduced followers, who all 
inclined their heads in token of blind acqui- 
escence. 

** And is this all thou canst command, Ca« 
fieri V^ asked El Feri. 

^* No, not all ; for at a moment's notice, I can 
assemble a considerable number, now pru* 
dently scattered in little parties, the better to 
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avoid observation. Thej lie concealed in 
some neighbouring Caves, and will at the 
first summons readily obeymj orders. But 
what are thy designs, my noble friend f Dost 
thou contemplate the surprise of some fort f 
or hast thou in meditation a second expedition 
to the Sierra Nevada ? 

"Neither;" replied El Feri: **my plans 
of operation are now widely difierent; I 
mean to strike the blow far from the city of 
Granada: more I will impart to thee at a 
future period. Art thou well determined to 
second my exertions ?" 

** Yes," answered Ca&eri, bowing his head. 
" In the name of the holy Prophet, I swear 
to follow thy instructions." 

"Well then," returned El Feri, satisfied, 
"this very night I set o«it for the Sierra BeT'^ 
mejoy attended only by . Mohabed and a 
servant: that opulent Moor has enthusias- 
tically joined our cause, and several of his 
friends, slow to contribute with their persons 
towards the result, have' at least liberally 
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agisted 119 with their goldL Thou, Ca&eri, 
Mkust not tarry here, but with the utmost ex- 
pedition march to Alhaurin, a town aeglected 
by the Ghristiaiks, which thou wilt easily 
•urptise ^ this is to serve as a rallying place 
for all those who may flock to our itandard. 
I am assured that the mountain inhabitants of 
the Sierrm Bermeja are prepared to join 
me^ — thus, while the proud Spaniard triumf^ 
in security, and rejoices at the supposed deadi 
of £1 Feri, he will suddenly dissolve the 
charm, and sununon his enemies ag^aio io 
encounter the effects Of his wrath and yen« 
^eance. And now, Ganeri, remember that 
Alagraf and Malique are the only persons 
through whom we are to communicate: so 
to your post, and there await my further 
instructions. Farewell ! and when we meet 
again^ may victory have rewarded our exer- 
tions !" 

He said ; and the two chiefe taking frioidly 
leave of each other, El Feri, without delay, 
retuned to Granada. Cafteri, scarcely able 
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to contain his jojr^ ro$e and pac^ around 
the cave as if he were already dictatia|f from 
hi9 palace at Alhacen. 

" Now, my brave followers I" be qried, 
suddenly halting, ^ bd prepared to niarob at 
a moment^s notice/' 

Such an injunction Waa perfectly useless i 
for it so happened that his gallant followers 
had no other preparation to make than to 
rise and march, having no baggage to en- 
cumber their operations beyond the very 
slender equipments which they carried on 
their persons. 

'^ But !" exclaimed Ca&eri, in the midst of 
his exultation, ^^Alagraf, if we depart imme- 
diately, how is thy promise concerning the 
fair Christian to be fulfilled?" 

"Fear not, Caneri," answered the rene- 
gade ; " I have promised you that Theodora 
will be yours to-night or never/' 

" Or never V re-echoed Caneri, dismally 
shaping his face into most unwarrantable 
elongation : " Or never ! We have yet some 
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time to remain, and I would g^Iadly wait for* 
such a prize.** 

" It wants," obflenred the renegade, " but 
an hour to midhight,— 4he time approaches, 
— mj heart feels confident Theodora wili 
soon be in your power, and I shall then hare 
the means of accomplishing my revenge.'* 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

19 ! mMogawnai : sceroer doyea, dte in petto 
Bi un traditor mai solo un tradimento 
Non entra. 

AJfieri. 

Le cmel, helas ! il me quitte^ 
n me laisae sans nul appui ! 

BerqwitL 

^* In the name of Heaven, Don Lope»" said 
Roque ; ^' let me ag'ain conjure jou to pause 
before you finally resolve upon this undertak-^ 
ing : my heart misgives me strangely." 

" Thy heart,"^ replied Gomez Arias, " is a 
most impertinent monitor. Simple man ! what 
other course is left me to pursue? — Is it thy 
wish that I should relinquish the most glorious 
prize, at the very moment of its attainment, 
from a pusillanimous fear of consequences? 
Already so far advanced, must I shrink from an 
honorable alliance with Leonor ? By hea- 
ven! I cannot; I will not Prudence, con- 
sistency, hoiior,' forbid ! 
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*« But, saving your displeasure/* interposed 
Roque, ^^ methinks that same honor of which 
you appear so tenacious, cannot urge you to 
betray an unfortunate girl into the hamds of 
infidel Moors. And although your present 
situation is certainly fraught with difficulties, 
there may yet be found some other way of 
proceeding with regard to Theodora, not al- 
together so frightful/' 

" No, Roque, none. We have now no lon- 
ger time to think ; we must act, and act with- 
out wasting a single precious moment. — Go^ 
dispatch, deliver this letter to Theodora, and 
conduct her to the place that I have already 
pointed out. The night is fast advancing; 
di^atcfa ; and be faitiiful in the discharge of 
my orders. Ilus step is unavoidable, and to 
its necessity even thou thyself wilt be recon* 
ciled, though at present it may awaken in thj 
bosom a foolish sentimeat of pity^ or fear, I 
know not idiicfa/' 

Roque attempted no farther expostdiatioBy 
but heaving a sigh, and castii^ his eyes to 
heaven, proceeded to the dischai^e of 
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eommission, whilst his master hurried to the 
solitary spot where he had decided they 
should meet. Roque, in that wavering mood 
so natural to his character, alike unfit for 
g^ood or evil, made his way to Don Alonso's 
garden, deliberating within himself on the 
course he ought to follow. Pity uid remorc^, 
at intervals, made him shrink with dismay 
from the picture of wretchedness which the 
unfortunate Theodora presented to his view. 
There was something so iniquitous and 
unmanly in betraying the unsuspecting and 
lovely victim, that the feelings of the valet, 
though far from being refined, revolted from 
the participation: once or twice he had even 
resolved to acquaint Theodora with the pre* 
meditated plot, but these momentary impulses 
of his better feelings were soon checked for 
want of strength to follow up the generous 
suggesti^i. The awe with which Roque be- 
held his master, and the dread of the results 
which his 4isclosure might produce in the 
mind of the victim, powerfully contributed to 
sil^ice the voice of conscience. Then he 
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f ... , . . . . 

' hoped that the marriage once over, measures 

might be taken for the security and comfort 
' of Theodora; and finally he fondly admitted 
the liope, or rather forced his rebellious 
mind to encourage it, that Gomez Arias vrould 
relent at the sight of the unhappy girl, and 
that he would then fix upon dome other 
expedient less distressing and criminal. 

In this conflict, he arrived at the palace, 
and entering by a private gate into th^ 
garden^ he approached the window of Theo- 
dora's apartment. The anxious girl, who had 
« 

been all the day on the alert, immediately de- 
scended, and stood by the side of Roque. 

" Where is he ?*' she eagerly cried, up6n 
meeting the valets 

" Prudence," replied Roque, ** has obliged 
him, much against his inclination, to keep 
aloof; but here is a letter which will explain 
his motives, and the course that you are im- 
mediately to adopt," 

Theodora ran over the contents of the let- 
ter in a trepidation of anxiety, and closed the 
perusal of it by imprinting the fervent kisses of 
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46ye and devotion on the vile instrument of 
treachery. 

'^ Let us make haste,'* she then said» and 
without waiting for Roque to lead the way, die 
hurried through the garden upon the wings 
of ajflfection. The valet's heart misgave him, 
when he beheld her speeding with such haste 
to her destruction. He contrasted the devoted 
confidence of Theodora^ hurr jing to the fatal 
spot) with the duplicity and heartlessness of 
Gomez Arias tranquilly awaiting her arrival. 
Roque led her towards the place appointed; 
nor could he suppress a tear, as he listened to 
the artless language in which her full heart in* 
dulged during the way, in the fond expectation 
^f being again united to her lover j and obtain- 
ing the forgiveness of her beloved parent. 
They arrived at length at the place. It was a 
beautiful night, unsullied by a breath of wind. 
The eager eyes of Theodora were strained to 
tcatch as soon as possible a sight of the dear 
object of her solicitude. She perceived at 
the further extremity a man enveloped in a 
cloak^ and standing beside three horses. Sh^ 
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gazed intensely; her bosom Arobbed with 
emotion, — forward she hurried — she flew; and 
in a moment, with all the enthusiasm of her 
fond nature, threw herself into the arms of 
her lover. 

Qomez Arias received the tender pressure 
with feeling;s hard to be defined. Distracted 
with conflicting passions, he appeared unable 
to act the part which he had judged neces^ 
sary in this critical moment, while the loving 
Theodora, despite of her infatuation, could 
not but observe the coldness and restraint 
evident in his manner. 

" What ails you, Lope V* she said, sooth- 
ingly ; " are you not happy V* 

** Happy ! yes, Theodora, I am happy ; but 
be not astonished at my disquietude : for alas! 
in my distracting situation I can feel no other- 
wise ; the step which I am about to take——*' 

" Oh ! I am sensible !" cried Theodora, 
earnestly, « of the extent of the sacrifice ; I 
know the glorious prospects you relinquish by 
renouncing the hand of Leonor. Yes, I am 
indeed, aware of all the distressing circum* 
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stances that maj ensue from the resolution 
jou have taken* But, oh, Lope! will not the 
unutterable love, the fervid devotion of your 
poor Theodora, afford you some requital for 
the advantages which your honor obliges you 
to abandon f " 

She looked fondly in his countenance. A 
tear stood trembling upon her eye, but in het 
lover's she beheld no sign of mutual tenden- 
nes8« He coldly assisted her to mount, and 
bidding Roque follow, for some time they 
continued their route in silence. Theodora, 
however, in the gentleness of her nature, was 
disposed to deceive herself, and without hesi« 
tation attributed her lover's strange behaviour 
to the difficult situation in which he was 
placed. Nor could she feel hurt when she con* 
sidered that it was for her sake that Gomez 
Arias exhibited this disquietude. She had 
secured the most important object of her life, 
and was not so selfish or unfeeling as to re* 
proach him with a conduct which she hoped 

c 

would soon be changed. But the arguments 
of reason are not always in accordance with 
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the suggestions of feelings Her mind com« 
maiided ber to be satisfied, but her heart, in 
"acquiescing with those dictates, Was not en- 
tirely at ease, though she seduloudy endea- 
voured to conceal her emotion from Gromez 
Arias. Her efforts, however, were not always 
successful, and the deep sighs that escaped 
her bosom, naturally attracted the notice of 
her lovet. He, therefore, artfully strove, by 
bestowing some passing tokens of affection, to 
reassure the victim he was leading to the sa- 
crifice. But the art of man, though it may suc- 
ceed in imitating the various passions which 
agitate the human breast, is rarely successful 
when he attempts to feign the more tender 
sentiments of the heart; fi«r cold must always 
be the language addressed to one, who has 
been the object of a fervid passion, when 
that passion is unhappily extinct. No pow- 
ers of art — ^not all the force of imagination 
can call into life fresh flowers on the barren 
waste of a heart that no longer loves. 

As they approached £/ cetro de los Martires 
Theodora suddenly began to sob aloud, and 
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Gomez Arias foresaw the dreadful seene he 
should have to sustain before he could finally 
disengage himself from the sorrowing girl. 

" Theodora, why do you weep ?" he asked 
in a tender tone, 

^^ Alas ! I know not/* she answered. ^< But 
my heart is heavy— I feel as though some 
misfortune were impending. Whither are we 
going? — surely this is , not the road to my fa^ 
ther's mansion ? Lope ! Lope ! whither are 
you leading me?" she inquired, in a thrilling 
voice of distress. 

Steeled as it was against compassion, the 
heart of Gomez Arias felt moved at the ques-i 
tion. Roque was exceedingly affected^ and a 
groan escaped him as he piously ejaculated— 7 
" Heaven protect her !'* 

Theodora heard the exclamation ; for no« 
thing that bodes ill can evade the acute sense 
of misery. 

''^ Thank you, good Roque," she said, 
mournfully. " But why call on the protection 
of heaven? My own Lope, are we in dan-^ 
ger?" 
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Gomez Arias did not answer ; for a feeling 
akin to remorse arose within him, as he thought 
on the treacherous duplicity he was about to 
practice against one whose very existtoce 
seemed to depend upon his love. Thej had 
now crossed El cerro de los Martireg^ and were 
ascending a little slope, when suddenly three 
or four persons sprung from their concealment, 
and checked their further advance. The 
moon shone brilliantly, so that every object 
could be plainly distinguished, and Theodo- 
ra saw with dismay the forms that were moving 
towards them, as if with the express determina- 
tion of intercepting their passage. 

** They are Moors !'* she exelaimed. " Oh, 
heavens ! what can they want in this solitary 
place at the dead of night? Surely they 
must be some of those desperate people, who 
have been left houseless and forlorn in the late 
rebellion. Alas! they will retaliate on us all 
the horrors which they have suflFered. My 
dear Lope, if we must die, it will be at 
least some consolation to meet death with 
thee." 
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She looked earnestly on her lorer, but 
could trace no emotion in his features ; thej 
were composed. The present feeling of 
Gomez Arias partook of no alarm, and the 
unfi>rtunate Theodora felt a fearful presenti- 
menty as she perceived the unmoved expres- 
sion of his countenance ; for though the 
bravery of her lover might not allow him to 
dread the approach of death, for his own 
sake, yet, surely, her own danger ought to 
create in his mind some sensation of anxiety. 
In this frightful agony of thought, Theodora 
remained until they came up with the indi« 
viduals who had awakened her fears. One of 
them now detached himself from the group, 
and advanced to address Gomez Arias, who 
had checked his horse to await his coming. 
What was the horror of Theodora when she 
recognized in the person that stood before 
them, the dreaded form of the renegade ! She 
uttered a faint scream ; and had not Gomez 
Arias prevented her, she would have fallen to 
the ground. 

" So, Don Lope,'* said the renegade, " you 



288 GOMEZ ARIAS. 

hare kept your word : . I could expect no 
less from the noble Gomez Arias/' 

" And who are thy companions?" inquired 
Oon Lope. 

^^ There stands/' replied Bermudo, point, 
ing.to Caneri, " the illustrious Moor of whom 
I spoke — so the sooner we proceed to our 
arrangements, the better. . 

* The mutual understanding which appeared- 
to subsist between Gomez Arias and the rene- 
gade, and the heartless manner in which the 
last words were delivered, left not a doubt in 
the mind of Theodora, that some treacherous 
design was in contemplation. Her fears were 
soon confirmed ; for Gomez Arias, turning to 
her, in a tone of pity, began 

^^ Theodora, I will not attempt to palliate 
the conduct which necessity obliges me to 
pursue ; but the circumstances in which I am 
placed admit of no alternative. We must 
part for ever — ^nor can I for a moment pro- 
long a scene, which must be so distressing to 
your feelings. It consoles me, however, to 
think that I can place you in the care of those 
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wbo. hare pledged themselves to treat you 
with every. coDsideratioa/' 

Saying this^ he threw himself from his 
horse» aad iound no difficulty in bearing to 
the ground the yielding forpa of Theodora. 
She <;ouId not speak ; amazement had ab- 
sorbed all the powers of her mind, and be* 
numbed the principle of will and action* 
She stood wildly gazing on vacancy, like one 
conscious of labouring under a dreadful 
dreami and striving to awake from the pain* 
fill illusion^ But when Caflieri advanced, 
when she actually saw his hated figure stand* 
ing before her with a smile of exulting joy, 
she seemed suddenly to regain all her pow« 
ers of recollection. 

'' 'Tis hel'Vshe cried franticly, "'tis 
he. Oh ! horror !" — She ran wildly toward? 
her lover. 

" Oh, Lope, deliver me from him." 

" No, young lady,'* returned the Moor, 
** you must now come with me." 

"Oh, heaven!" she shrieked, "no, no, he 
cannot — ^he will not thus abandon me! — Oh, 
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Lope f — ^my dear— 4ny own beloved ! — unde- 
ceive this barbarous, this abhorred Moor/' 

She appealed to her lover in the fervour of 
deep anguish, — he turned from her to depart; 
the moment was bitter; he felt the ' rankling^ 
pangs of remorse. The wretched girl clung^ 
to him, — ^he made one desperate struggle to 
disengage himself. 

** Moor, take her,'' he cried with throbbing 
emotion, ^* but oh ! deal thou more kindly by 
her than I have done. Here," he continued; 
^* receive this, and see that she is treated with 
the regard which her beauty merits, and her 
misfortunes deserve. Act faithfully to thy 
pledge, or dread the worst effects of my ven^ 
geance." 

He threw a large purse of gold upon the 
ground, which Malique lost no time in 
securing, whilst Caneri, addressing Gomez 
Arias, — 

** Christian," he said, ** I fear not thy ven- 
geance, and I value not thy gifts ; the word 
of a Moor is plighted ; I love the beauteous 
female, and these considerations will afford 
the best security for my conduct," 
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. He then advanced to take the hand of 
Ilieodora, but she flew from him with a look 
of wiidness ihat might have moved the very 
stones to pity. 

*' Oh ! nOy nO) never ! Gohiez Arias, you 
may be cruel, but cannot be infamous.— ^Oh, 
do not, do not deliver me into the hands of 
the detested enemy of our couiitry — ^the 
ferocious, the false Cafteri.'' 

"What!'* exclaimed Gomez Arias, sur- 
prised) ^^ is this, then, Caneri, the rebel 
chief ?'* 

"The same,** replied the renegade, inter* 
posing; "will that be an obstade to our 
agreement?** 

. Gomez Arias remained a fbw minutes in 
silence; he felt an inward disquiet he could 
not well explain; the name of Caneri had 
kwak^ned a' new and painful sensation ; it 
recalled to his mind the edicts of the queen, 
which. he was on' the' point of violating by 
holding intercourse with the rebel ; bat again 
he thought that the ^levated situation to 
which he would be shortly exalted might 
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sufScientlj secure him ag^ainst anj danger, 
should even ihis transaction ever come to 
light, of which he could not foresee the slight-, 
est probability. 

Meantime, poor Roque, who perceived the 
hesitation of his master, ventured to approach 
him, and with a voice agitated with fear, — 

*^ Oh, m J dear master," he said, ^ if it is not 
too late, let us retreat from this dreaded spot; 
do not conclude this hellish treaty^ for be 
assured it will prove the destruction of your 
fortunes, if there is an omnipotence above 
or justice amongst men." 

It was too late ; the heart that could not 
yield to the voice of its own conscience, was 
not easily to be moved by the expostulation 
pf a dependant. Gomez Arias had now 
advanced too far to retrace his steps; it was 
a fearful deed, but he relied with implicit 
confidence on its being for ever buried in 
silence. Then, without further delay, ha 
made a sign to the renegade in token of 
agreement, and turned towards Gnuiada. 

Theodora became frantic; with a desperate 
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effort she Aew) to her lover ; a dismaU har- 
rowing shriek quivered through the inmost 
fibres of her heart ;' and then she spoke not, 
but clung to Gomez Arias with the fearfdl 
might arising from despair. Her face was. 
hidden in his bosom, her pulse. beat not, and 
the spark of life seemed extinct. Gomez 
Arias gently endeavoured to extricate himself 
from her firm embrace; she again became 
conscious of his intention, and in the paroxysm 
of agony she exclaimed — 

** Barbarian ! have I deserved this from 
you r 

Roque now sobbed aloud like a child, and 
Gomez Arias himself was moved; but the 
renegade^ fearful of the results of the scene, 
Advanced to claim his victim. 

" Oh, my honored master !" cried Roque, 
*^ does not this harrowing picture of despair 
move the kinder feelings of your heart? — ^you 
once loved her tenderly, and were it only 
for the remembrance of what she was, spare 
her now." 

. Gomez Arias felt the rebuke ; it soured his 
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temper and confirmed him in his purpose. 
He was indignwt at the freedom of his de^ 
pendant, and darted on him a withering look 
of displeasure* But Roque^ who had now 
acquired a streng'th of mind and courage, of 
which his nature till then had seemed whollj 
destitute, in a bold tone began — 

^ Shame to the man who calls himself noble, 
and can behave in this manner towards a help* 
less wom^n ! Don Lope, this is a fearful deed, 
and, mark me well, the time will come at last, 
the time of terrible retribution/' 

The brow of Gomez Arias grew black as a 
storm, and every suggestion of pity at once 
vanished. 

*^ Villain !^ he cried, in a voice choaked 
with rage, ^^ is it a base bom varlet like thee, 
that dare utter such threats to me ! Moor — " 
he added, turning to the renegade, ^* take this 
fellow into your charge, and see that he does 
not return to Granada; I will reward thee 
well." 

The renegade gave a token of assent, and 
miide a sign to his companions to secure him. 
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^^ And what ri^t,*' said Roque, indignantly, 
" have you to sell me thus? l,am a free born 
man, and a true C^ristian.^ 

^ Roque/' replied Gomez Arias, somewhat 
more composedly, " I have often warned thee 
that thy indiscretion would at length brin^ 
thee into trouble and disgrace. Thy offence 
merits even a more exemplary punishment, 
which I will spare in consideration of thy 
former services. Away with him, Moors," he 
added, ^^ and take him to the distant country 
whither you are going, for here he may prove 
dangerous to me." 

" Aye," returned Bermudo, in a voice of 
import, ^^ we will take him in charge, for as 
you say, Don Lope, he may indeed be dan* 
gerous to you." 

These words, though nothing in themselves^ 
were uttered with a mysterious meaning that 
sounded ominous to Gomez Arias. He felt as 
though a cloud was darkening over the am- 
bitious prospects which had seduced his mind 
and perverted his heart ; the voice that spoke 
rung in his ear like an awful warning of 
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which be had some strange recollection. 
Again he attempted to escape from the scene. 
One sudden poweiAil effort, and he loosened 
himself from the grasp of Theodora : the de- 
spairing girl fell to the ground, and raved 
aloud, and pronounced a curse on her be« 
trajer. Then in the furious impulse of mad* 
ness, she snatched at the dagger that glittered 
in the girdle of Caiieri, with the determination 
of closing her wretched existence; but her 
deadly intention was thwarted bj the rene^^ 
gade, who arrested her arm in time to prevent 
the fatal deed. 

Gomez Arias now sprung upon, his horse, 
and Caneri took the hand of Theodora ; . but 
she furiously darted from him, and sought to 
fly after her lover, who was speeding fast 
away. 

** Oh stay !*' she continued, crying in a tone 
of. agony ; " Oh stay, Lope ! complete youf 
work — in pity kill me. . One crime more will 
not make you unacceptable to her you love. 
Return! return! oh Lope, in the name of 
heaven! — ^Not for me, but for the love of 
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Leonovy do not leave me thus ! Oh Lope, do 
not leave me thus !" 

Gromez Arias, as he sped away, heard the 
piteous appeal dying* faintly on the wind, and 
he plunged the rowels into his courser's sid«s, 
to escape the harrowing sensation which such 
accents produced. Soon the mournful cries 
were lost in the distance, and the wretched 
Theodora, at length exhausted and over- 
powered, fell senseless on the ground. The 
Moors easily succeeded in bearing her away, 
while poor Roque, who followed close, seemed, 
out of pity for her, to be reconciled to his own 
fate. 
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